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Semper respectfully acknowledges that we stand on what always was, and 
always will be. Indigenous land. 
We acknowledge that it is stolen land, and that Indigenous Australians are 
the rightful, sovereign owners of all Australia. 
We apologise and express shame over the dispossession, marginalisation and 
attempted genocide of Aboriginal Australians. 
We also apologise and express shame at the Government's refusal to 
demonstrate meaningful regret towards Indigenous Australians. 
We demand an end to all racism in Australia. 
Editors: Hannah Brooks, Renee Dodds 
and Holly Zwalf 
Cover: Hannah B 
The views expressed in Semper Floreat 
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editorial 
Welcome Home 
YouVe opened Homebrand, our fifth 
issue and our queer issue for the year. 
Although it threatened us with all-
nighters we stood our ground and kept 
it all before midnight (This was 
partially because Holly couldn't bear to 
give up her Thursday nights at the 
RG!). This is the first Queer edition 
Semper has seen for a few years. Like the Women's edition, it exists because people who don't Identify as 
straight are highly discriminated against in the outside world. Many of you may understand the strange feeling 
when you suddenly realise you cannot kiss the person you love in public. For those of you who don't, hopefully 
this edition will show you the world through different eyes. 
There's been lots of action at uni lately, with the Upfront fees campaign attracting an amazing amount of 
support from students and it has been incredibly inspiring to be able to report on student activism today rather 
than remember it from the sixties and seventies. We received some great articles and stories for Homebrand and 
are disappointed that space constraints have kept us from publishing more of them. Issues such as the 'pink 
dollar' and the concepts of Queer Theory are timely and apt for all and we feel privileged to be able to present 
them to you. 
We wanted Homebrand to be cosy and hopefully our launch will continue the warm feelings. We invite you all 
to attend our Mexican Fiesta at the Black Pepper Gallery (details on the launch ad on the inside front cover). 
We've changed style for this launch, but we know you will be impressed. Think Mexican feast with free food, 
free drinks, DJs, flamenco music, limbo and dance-offs. Come dressed 'south of the border' if you want to (we 
will be). Make sure you come at 6pm sharp as dinner will be served at 6:30 pm and we will be wrapping up the 
night a little earlier than usual. 
Our next issue is called ^ hindsight'. It will be a retrospective of Semper and Brisbane over the last seventy years, 
and the deadline is on the 28th of August. From our searching through the archives the last few weeks we have 
started to realise just how important Semper is. From the first edition in 1931, where it was little more than a 
sporting bulletin that advertised the Ladies' and Gentlemen's clubs, through the world wars, Vietnam, Gough 
Whitlam, the Summer of Love and the Beatles, to the present day, Semper's past certainly makes us as editors, 
feel responsible for a large part of Brisbane's history. And that makes you part of it too. We're looking for 
history, whether from the 1930's or last week, 'hindsight' will be a celebration of our past and our roots If you 
have any old 'Semper gossip' or live next door to that person who's best friend's uncle used to go to UQ in the 
forties., get writing! We will be looking at Semper's beginnings and history as well as Brisbane and of course 
the world in general. In coordination with 'hindsight' we will be putting together a Semper retrospective for the 
typeslowly website for the Brisbane Writers Festival, so check out the centrefold and the typeslowly website at 
www.typeslowly.com. '^ ^ VVCU^ .L 
Thanks go to Kris Coonan, Bek, Sam, and the members of the queer community who contributed to this issue 
Mid'n t^ed"^^^^ ""^^ ^ " ^ ' ^ " " ' ' ' ' " ' ' ""^^ ' ' ' ' " ^ ' " ' ' ' " ^ ^^ ^ ° " ^ ' ^ " ' "^°ther, who told me 
S o T h S n Y " ' ' ' " ' " ' """''" ^ ' " ' ' " " ' " ' ' ' ' " ' " ^ ' ^ ' " ' °"^ P'^ '^^ '^  ^^^ ' °^^ ^^'^'"9) of Chinese 
"An American editor worries his hair grey to see that no typographical mistakes appear on the oaaes of his 
magazme. The Chinese editor is wiser than that He wants to leave his readers the supreme L t f S n n f 
discovering a few typographical mistakes for themselves."* ^ satisfaction of 
We really need the excuse this time. 
* extract taken from Lin Yutang's "The Importance of Living" 1938. 
Love from Hannah, Holly and Renee 
editorial 
Female Queer Sexuality Officer 
Welcome to the Queer edition of Semper. 
For 30 years now there has been a strong queer presence at UQ, this not only makes us the longest running 
queer organisation in Queensland but also one of the top driving forces of queer activism in Australia. 
The UQUnion has always been very firm in its stance against homophobia and we have always gone to 
extraordinary lengths to ensure that students on all UQ campuses are supported, represented and have 
accessibility to the services that they need whilst at the University. The Department has also been working in the 
wider community for quite some time now doing things from helping resource community groups to liasing and 
coordinating functions and forums. 
The Queer department consists of a full time resource organiser; two student elected office bearers and a 
collective that is open to ali queer students. The resource organiser works from Tuesday to Thursday giving free 
counselling to students questioning their sexuality, holding workshop's with students, staff and college 
representatives and organising theme weeks and other various events. The student elected officer bearers liase 
with the National Union of Students Queer Office bearers, write articles, represent queer students at a state 
level. Co-ordinate student conferences, and act out on the wishes of the collective of students that they 
represent This year we have also released 2 zines, created Queensland queer list and collective, and rally and 
lobbied other universities and colleges to review their stance on homophobia, to name a few. The collective is 
the body of students that directs the office bearers and the resource organiser and provides the area with 
support and strong foundations. 
Why a queer area? While we still live in a time when homophobic acts are prevalent and queers are still 
oppressed the union recognises that queer students need to be supported in their struggle by providing an 
autonomous department with services and a safe space we are able to do this. We also recognise that under 
Voluntary Student Unionism queer students wouldn't have a voice on this campus and wouldn't have the 
support or freedom to feel safe either. 
SAY NO TO HOMOPHOBIA 
SAY NO TO V.S.U 
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Dear Editors, . - jy 
It is disappointing that the largest Union-affiliate^ club on 
campus has been getting away witf^^exist n^aterial in at 
least 2 of its publications this year. The club executive has " 
been asked by several people in the university community 
to apologise for its blatantly sexist remarks and on all 
counts has failed to comply. 
This is a club that receives approximately $20 000 of 
funding from the UQ Law School JJIUS external corporate 
sponsorship to fund its publication,,The UQMmn as t l ^ : 
student body gives up to $4000/peijarinum tQ^his club.,aSv 
long as it abides by the policies4wl|ichkleariy state that 
no sexist, racist or homophobic material can be published). 
The club has failed to abide by policy, and have also made 
jokes, in further publicatior)s, atjthe fact that individuals^ 
were offended at the publiption j^.the first pfec .^ r 
I would ask people to considerywhy i i lis tfiat%e[ the *' I 
student body are paying for a bunch of up and coming 
lawyers to make fun of and hang criticism on any minority 
groups that they are not a part of. 
Here's a tip to the UQ Law Society: if you don't want to be 
perceived as a "boys' club", maybe you shouldstop acting 
like it, and become more inclusive to your members, many 
of whom are women. 
Thanks to the super Semper team... 
Jemma Horsley and Edmee Le Roy 
4i0t 
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;•; Fif5tlyi. lef u%'ded1|fhe arena of any misconstructions 
1 ansing troHij-the ^-efatorial interpretation of my epistle, 
I ^Hich was f^a'mej} the honour of being placed alongside 
our sister's unlmpeachably brilliant work, in bwsf. I have 
tbfem-^ssuieibllnl^ 
•have notjieffi|aken; and tSerefore, 1 lay no blame upon 
tKis mosifrflent rag's compilers, for absently obtuse 
r^hr^ir^, w ^ h quite understandably, seem to smack of 
the ring-maler's whip, which we, beasts; and clowns alike; 
must docilely dance to, hapless fools that we are. 
Far be it from me to take sides also (finding it too 
restrictive), however, it was stated that preceding 
TNA|OAM article (pp 27, ffondom) that I described myself 
^ a^  a |de||nder of the darkside'. whereas irt my 
^ i^o^l '^P^a^ (and one may ready check this) I distinctiy 
})«)p^uip%self 'the Dark's defender' with no sides 
attached, because the Dark Is far too expansive for such 
foys. That I suggested that Dargaville is a 'fundamentalist . 
I . etc '^, is also innocuously, misslanted falsity. I actually 
only^pres|!%y suspicions that the author (who could 
p r p e l l fay^een ^nrnjoker^tifhing to besfnudge; or 
:. bl|h. m k A ^ ^ M m m M ^ ^ errors 
you |re forgiven, and I find myself completeiy 
understanding of such trivial slurrings emanating 
accidef|tally. more fan l%jy from a responsible, 
subco^sdoi^desir^to sen^tionalise such a paltry, trifling 
mat t ^^ I s i . - - . .** ^ ^' 
'§W01 
^^^Si>^f~-A 
le arl|cle in G|yeMon|An(|tHl Which brings us t(? 
question framed, takes m J m i & i b S S l i h i f twisted, 
broken -bottle-bestrewn, bitumen alleys of Archaean 
nostalgia, to Brisbane in the post -BG's^apocalyptie. 
power-pop-punk era, and a band whose h y ^ i It bespeaks: 
whos Geraki?' From his copy we see^h^tWs^another of 
hese wretched souls, that refuses ti^^t^ke^es^j^iously and 
I mus^  point out, that I intended that my said parables 
would be received in a highly sober state of rhind; 
^ herefore, Mr Keaney that is unnecessary for you to be 
lauehedmto a state of which, you were obviously already 
quite-apt y entrenched, is evidenced by the fact that you 
m & ^ mtssed the choo -choo. Do you know where 
bigotry begms. Ger? It usually stems from fear, and that 
'^-ir-iJl«['S'Tiifr-t*L^ 
fear is most'bneri, of the unknown. The Dark is the 
unknown. Just as the whimpering brat, may be conditioned to 
fear the mysterious darkness, by constantly being surrounded 
by artificial light, until such times as it is put to bed . . . alone 
(which is a child's greatest instinctual dread); thus making it 
easier for said child to generate an hatred of its darker 
cousins, whose cultural background, also lies in sinister 
obscurity within the 'honky consciousness'; so too, the 
malevolent inquisitors' relentless oppression of practitioners of 
the Black Arts, gave sanction to christian slavers and 
conquerors, that felt justified in exploiting negroid tribal 
groups, because they were black, and therefore; 'ofthe Devil', 
their eternal enemy Jop down to * Hell sometime; where 
forlorn souls m|y'|t last find solace fi'tfm do -gooders, 
hypocrites, arfcl biple-bashers; and observe a single witch, and 
a lacerated negro|botK of the same epoch, and Jfsten as to • 
whether they ha\^ sorhet|ing to discqss regarding white 
oppression. Or more recently the fijm Star Wars, in which all 
the good guys dress ii| wifite, the traitor in the ran)<s, a black 
man, and the voide of0t arch -baddie a black m n^'s gravelly 
whisper. Such exercises are on the same,level as the yellow 
-peril writers such as <Sax Rohmer>^  : 
So it is thou and not 1, Gerry, whom iarf confused, and 1 thank 
all, for this opportunity to clarify. Furtiiermore; I applaud the 
writer's support of Satan; although, i actually only clarified 
Lucifer's position, as light-bearer and would further clarify 
that Satan is, as the author has stated the first real rebel', 
translating from Hebrew as 'th,e adversary', however, it is to; 
Lucifer, that the task of light-pearer fe bequeathed. Come, 
come, Gern/, we are not granted our/pgl^ ry, starving writer's 
$30 cheque to flippantly misit\form/bUifbUd|in^ student . 
readership, nay. But that Satahlseryes none, is certainly true 
(unlike sycophantic touters of bflfnt -out, has-been hacks, 
that sit too long in the Sun), but like anything to the open 
-eyed all experience may serv^as 2i|earning tool,Jas est e| b^ j 
hoste doceri, and the Devil will certainly conducf j^i^atil<\ ;. | 
deals with the erudite, while bjatarftf r^b|ing|t|e |6ii b|j|id|*| 
Any visual artist can tell you, thaJ'^ shlde'bllai^ bel.Jigit; where * 
is the familiar Yin a 'Tang of Dargaville's idealistic, new-age 
paradise perhaps he, like the Manfred Mann song, has been 
'blinded by the light: ./-•^ | i » 
It is iove, not light, that is the most important factor-a fokt: 
which unites Christians Et Sata;ii|ts, |like; for?a|though a 
satanist naturally hates god, d^cHristiln is compelled, by 
nature of their scripture to Love their enemy; and it is that 
common love of Satan that links them, albeit harmoniously 
Of that I was bred a mdngrff|born a bastar{| and branded af., 
smartarse onward, from m^irl|tial, verbal outpourings, I am ^ 
proud enough; but that from iliy humble state of hill- . j 
billydom, 1 awkwardly att^|)ted to phrase my rantings; in . / 
that they could be succinctly invested by the sapient reason \ 
of university scholars, (whose digestive capacities may already 
be hampered by the unwholesome gruel of the Campus ^ ^ 
Cafeteria), and then, to dfecover myself suffefititiouiy labelled 
a pedant, sets my teetlfto champing on my pipe-stem,.and..,.. 
leaves me utterly bereft of the appropriate forthcoming 
lexicology, to competently frame my chagrin. However, I 
shall remark that it seems a simple practice for earnest 
nincompoops, to reflect their own status.^f confusion and"; 
triflingly critical style, upon others. DXl®^;;'^' --^ ^^  ; i • 
That Dargs is a 'Berkloyian-style immatefillisl|(or &^(\j 
inscrutable oriental typo, an immaterist, whichi took to , 
mean: one of no consequence), I would hence, extend-my 
'^ inicereist sympathies, (were Ihbt siich an astute;;hard-hearted-
bastard), that he would be so lost as to fee! compelled to 
follow in the footsteps of Yanks, (or worse: yet an university), 
whose emulators may be found in this country's execrable seat 
of pojiver, (ie: presidents);,that he has performed with Clowns 
EfSaifits, only convirices |ne of his idiocy and latent christian 
incljr^ti0ns|ar|j^sui|a'^ndition seems insurmountable, 
blin^tW flick wpufd (fobably feel more comfortable going 
into {he€loset fo rfiab | confession; and that he sits 
shivering by his hearth, in that dread, southern haven of 
political chicanery is siilreiyjsbmietihing to rejoice in. 
Needless to say that the article in question, was printed on 
both facfs of a S;ingle.p3ge, is obviously a convenience, in that 
it can be torn out, and put to a more scatologically practical 
end, in the absence of certain other papyrean fragments. I 
highly recommend this, you'll never believe how smooth 
Semper pages really are; plus it makes for a far more 
harmonious outfolded blending, with hannah b's superbly 
captured aspect of the Tower, juxtaposed by the worthy rally-
ad. 
p 
rf rf f.!^ 
This said, I would agree that Lovecraft is one of the true 
masters of macabre realms; although, I prefer his more 
subter^strial. horrific manifestations, and for antiquitous sci-
fi, I wduld recommend Verne's, 'From Earth to the Moon' ft 
Poe's 'Hans flaall^i^yone suffering from UFObia, after 
^^dingh/li(|iaer|artK:le, shpul^ ltake a,Jo|)k at an American 
' | | n oiJefQ's, f l |Aa)^Jh|'e||{Ac|(|^r,;Whi^^ was a 
ruction to| hat ^btJdowrMfyming^iot^Americal attitude, 
v|iich Michlel appears to embrace so fondly. Of course, the 
yfnest read of all must be Semper, where a wide diversity of 
authors are er|Gouraged toffreelyaixpress their minds. 
,.4' g rv?"-s 
/ I'iri afraid thl:^gl|out|al|l haygj|j,ay, bflf I v^ ould like to end 
. off with a meslag4t|(/al|@nna-|e wizafds^  vyhqse Reikijand 
unconditional love hugs, are enough to ^gi^e Very Ijf^force 
from their victims: stop poking ypuffnsipid \l^ hite-lighf 
crystals into our beloved Abyss. * 
...and remember folks: 
BUCK really IS BEAUTIFUL 
W.GHANG 
* (A. Sax hel, from helan. to cover, conceal, Ufa place of 
-concealment - D. and Icel. hel, G. hoUe, hell; same root as L 
cello, lo conceal.) 
FROM THE Ukmt TYPE CONCISE ENGUSH DICTIONARY 
SOME ADVICE FOR 
YOUNG WOMEN 
"It's hard to adapt to chaos but it can be done." (Vonnegut) 
SSIDBDBS 
A procession of ageless men walk into a room called the House 
of Representatives. The leader could be aged anywhere 
between 35 and 85 - I think he could be immortal. The 
progress of his face is interrupted with deep lines; his 
eyebrows are ecosystems; home to all kinds of accumulated 
crag. Today he will argue across a line of ideological 
opposition that is reputed to have existed a long time ago. 
Today they will scream and holler over trivialities, banalities 
and obscenities. They will only represent themselves: a class of 
immortal children covered in crag. 
Young peopk, avoid politics. 
Money was invented solely for the purpose of torturing young 
men and women. Like time, (that other great torturer of 
young men and women) money was invented by those who 
were suited to its profitable manipulation. Long before there 
was a word for capitalism, capitalists were constructing a 
towering financial edifice that cast a malign shadow over 
young men and women. In any case, I am convinced that the 
Commonwealth Bank is stealing my money I go to a blinking, 
beeping television in a wall on a given day and find there is a 
certain sum of money there (e.g. $116.03, surely a handsome 
amount by anyone's standards). At the same the next day this 
certain sum of money is almost invariably gone (e.g. $2.68). 
Those who know me will attest that I am a frugal man. When 
moneyed I would normally only have four or five takeaway 
meals per day and share only a couple of cartons of beer with 
my friends. Thus, the only feasible explanation for the regular 
disappearance of sums of money is the institution that lurks 
behind the beeping television in tbe walL 
Young people, avoid money. 
SSBDSDBBI 
1 was once accosted by an evangelical Christian. Being a 
lonely young man at the time, I hounded him for every shred 
of theology that his pious little body contained. Eventually we 
cut a deal. If 1 read the Old Testament he would listen to Nick 
Cave and the Bad Seeds. Rest assure he will never evangelize 
again. Whatever the case, I told him that the closest 1 had 
come to a spiritual encounter was during my long and 
profound slumbers when I would lucidly dream. I would have 
inexplicable vision, 1 told him. 
Young people, evangelize the evangelists. 
QOSIDQBSDBDSBS 
unshaven as always under his broad Akubra, would welcome 
me, light my cigarette and slam down a towering glass of 
incredible intoxicating beer for my immediate consumption. 
Soon after, I would greet Morrisey. a singer from a maudlin 
Rock and Roll band that experienced immense popularity in 
the 1980s with such hits as ttie Vicar in Tutu and Girlfriend in 
0 Coma. He would look at me as if he didn't trust me, as if he 
didn't care if v^ e never become perfectly amiable drinking 
companions. Then he would read lyrics from songs he was 
writing (for example: "I decree today that life is only taking 
and not giving, England is mine and she owes me a living") 
and stare sourly into his beer. In this way Morrissey's reaction 
to me was completely different to the wholehearted country 
friendliness of Reardo. I wondered how they could be such 
effective drinking companions when they had so little in 
common. It didn't really matter because 1 was soon rolling 
shitfaced from the massive overproof beers that Reardo made 
me skull and then fell off my stool onto the purple toes of 
their purple pasture below. Reardo and Morrisey would then 
get up and cruelly poke me with the toes of their riding boots 
(they both wear riding boots for completely different reasons) 
and taunt me about my inability to contain my liquor and 
certain physical ailments 1 had at the time. 
This dream recurred several times although it altered slightly 
each time. Mercifully I haven't dreamed it for a while. 
Young people, avoid The Smiths and sleeping. 
A much debated conceit of the upper and middle classes. It is 
seductive as it is repugnant, often 'quite useless', but that is 
not the point since something useful is mercenary and thus 
artless. 
Young people, adapt the chaos. 
QEISBIillDSDDSBIS 
A motor vehicle is useful. It is a moveable metal container 
with padded insides. It transports massive lumps of flesh and 
water called human beings along stretches of unlivable black 
desert called road. The combination of many motor vehicles 
travelling in opposite directions and large sections of road is a 
violent, chaotic, selfish procession that could easily be 
compared to life. 
Young people, avoid motor vehicles. 
BOBS 
Life Is a series of comparatively insignificant moment that 
proceed death. 
Young people, avoid death. 
Regularly, during my dreams, I would enter a place called the Q S Q H H 
Unconscious Hotel. On entry I would see cattle grazing on the 
purple pastures below pool tables. At the bar I would always 
be surprised to see my two regular unconscious drinking j ^ ^ ^^^j^ 
partners: Anthony Reardon (Reardo) and Steven Morrisey 
(Morrisey). My old rugby colleague Reardo, scruff/ and courtesy of Hugh Atherton 
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you know, home brand is 
a good brand." 
does anyone else remember this? 
the 80s woolworths ad with the 
little asian nightfill person 
talking to her colleague? every 
time i think of homebrand i 
hoar this little lady in my 
head going "you know, home 
brand is a good brand". it 
speaks to me of the my 
childhood family below the 
poverty line; home brand, 
franklin (no frills) and the 
over memorable black and gold 
ivith the icecream that was 
almost pure sugar, colours and 
water, the dodgy baked beans in 
the one colour printed cans (an 
incredibly disgusting purple). 
it speaks of pre-brandnarae 
foLiGhism; unpretentiousness, 
v.'lici) mambo vjas a dance and polo 
shirts vjere $3 vinnies 
wcr]-shirts. vjhen people wore 
dunlop volleys coz they were 
cheap, not because they were 
posh-modern-pseudo-retro-irony. 
i don't remember the celebrated 
80s - huge earrings, dodgy 
stripes, huge hair, i never 
lived it. neither, i suspect, 
did most of regional australia. 
i do remember the mullet, but 
then i lived in a country town. 
the mullet predated the 80s and 
still lives on in isolated 
pockets of country australia, 
unfazed by the arty psuedo 
mullet pretentions that breezed 
in for, oh, 5 minutes last 
year, ilannos, rats tails and 
faded blue jeans (with the band 
still intact) are all still 
healthy, roaming wild and free 
in the outback. 
the small mindedness of country 
tovms has always irked me. but 
i do v/ish that we could go back 
to that completely 
unpretentious, daggy, i-don't-
give-a-damn-what-the-hell-i-
vjear attitude of my childhood. 
by Barry Saunders 
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II H>>iigiS 
considered to be alike In 
substance. The pre-
modern way of viewing 
the sexes and male and 
female bodies saw the 
sexes as possessing all the 
same bits - they were 
simply expressed in a 
slightly 
different 
form. 
Thomas 
Lacquer 
refers to this as the 'one 
sex/ one flesh' model - in 
contrast to the modern 
'two sex' model. 
Flexible boundaries 
Prior to the eighteenth century the 
human body was predominantly 
(and don't need to be). QT contains 
some distinctly premodern ideas but, 
since the 1980s, has begun to marry 
them to ideas produced by second-wave 
feminism and the sexual liberation 
movement. Since the end of the 1980s 
particularly, the idea of a fixed, 
changeless sexuality has increasingly 
1 been 
"As far as 
a 
I can tell, beins any sender is 
dras." ' Patti Smith 
brought into question. And, even more 
provocatively, Queer theory also 
questions and problematises the notion 
of fixed and discrete gender identities. 
For Queer theory, it is meaningless to 
talk in general about men, women, 
heterosexuals, homosexuals. In fact, the 
"The first thing that strikes the careless observer is that women are unlike men. 
They are 'the opposite sex' (though why 'opposite' I do not know; what is the 
'neighbouring' sex?). But the fundamental thing is that women are more like men 
than anything else in the world" 
Some people confuse 
Queer Theory with "Gay 
and Lesbian" studies but 
they are quite different. Others think 
that Queer Theory refers only to 
sexuality - but it is much broader and 
more revolutionary than that. Queer 
Theory takes our most basic 
assumptions about sexuality and gender 
and shakes them up in a blender. It is 
an exciting kaleidescopic roller-coaster 
ride into a free and polymorphous 
world of sexual and gender 
possibilities. Welcome to the ride. 
Sex/Gender? 
Conventionally, in the Western scientific 
tradition, there are two sexes, 
distinguished on the basis of the 
possession of particular conformations of 
genitalia and secondary sexual 
characteristics - thus, male and female. 
In line with Western medical 'widsom' 
we have inherited the notion of two 
genders which are supposed to 'match' 
each sex. Throughout the modern period, 
'sex' and 'sexuality' have become 
intrinsically connected to modern 
conceptions concerning the biological 
differences between males and females. 
It seems impossible to discuss sexuality 
without simultaneously assuming a 
dichotomous distinction between male 
and female bodies and a singular male 
and singular female gender. From Ancient 
Greece, through the Renaissance and 
beyond - until the Enlightenment in the 
17th and 18th centuries - all bodies were 
Dorothy L Sayers, "The Human-Not-Quite-Human". 
conceptualised in terms of ambiguity, 
permeability and inherent fluidity This 
view prevailed in European cultures for 
1400 years and is quite at odds with 
modern notions of absolute difference on 
the basis of 'sex' and 'race'. We have 
terms 'gay', 'lesbian' and 'heterosexual' 
are also largely being abandoned by the 
adherents of Queer Theory as totalising 
and limiting labels that are inherently 
conservative and serve to maintain a 
system of inequality by the promotion of 
notions of very rigid biological boundaries an 'us and them' mentality. Instead, they 
compared to pre-modern understandings, prefer to see people as 'sexual' and 
Something changed by the eighteenth 
century. By this time to invoke sex and 
race all too often involved an assumption 
that differences between women and 
men or between people of different 
ethnicities were reducible to innate 
biological characteristics, rather than as 
based in different cultures, social status 
or opportunities. Social inequality was 
viewed as mirroring 'natural' inequality 
Scientific thought in the 18th and 19th 
centuries cannot be separated from the 
political forces of Capitalism, Patriarchy 
and expansionist colonial domination. 
European women, along with indigenous 
people subject to colonial invasion, were 
all argued to be governed by natural 
forces to a greater degree than "rational 
civilised bourgeois man" and therefore 
denied the liberty, equality and freedom 
sacred to modern understandings of 
social order. 
Queer Theory 
QT is basically a set of ideas based 
around the notion that sexual identities 
need not be fixed and that gender 
Identities are not necessarily fixed either 
resist the construction of discrete 
categories and hierarchies on the basis of 
sexual expression, self-concept and 
behaviour. QT draws liberally on the work 
of Michel Foucault who argued that there 
was no such thing as a 'homosexual' until 
the 19th century - simply homosexual 
'acts'. Likewise, there was no need for 
the conceptualisation of a creature 
called the 'heterosexual' until the 
homosexual entered the scene as a fixed 
identity. Certainly, however, there did 
exist a hierarchy - based on theology and 
scientism - which served to 'normalise' 
heterosexual practices (particularly 
reproductive sex and intercourse) and 
stigmatised or persecuted homosexual 
sex. 
QT is generally embraced by those whose 
sexual practices fall outside the 
traditional realms of heterosexuality It is 
embraced too by many who would be 
traditionally thought to be heterosexual, 
but who see themselves as existing 
outside mainstream, socially sanctioned 
sexuality 'Soft' versions of 'queer' that 
can be observed in the wider culture 
include any blurring of sexuality and 
gender based boundaries such as cross-
gender dressing and adornment and 
deliberate confusion of sexuality and 
gender-based categories (otherwise 
known as 'gender-fucking'). It can also be 
seen in the current tendency for young 
people - particularly those under about 
25 years of age - to resist having their 
sexuality 'labelled' at ail. QT could be 
seen as an extreme version of a social 
constructionist position, from one 
vantage point. It emphasises 'choice' 
and fluidity in terms of sexuality -
although it is more properly understood 
as championing the right NOT to choose 
(ie to not have to adhere to any fixed 
notion of what sexuality 'ought' to be). 
At the same time, Queer theory does not 
necessarily take up a position which 
precludes essentialism. One could, 
conceivably, be predisposed to be 
'polymorphously perverse' (this is a 
Freudian term -1 prefer 'polymorphously 
pleasure-seeking'). Without social 
sanctions and constraints, one could 
simply live one's life that way 
Alternately, one could be predisposed to 
desire one type of body over another, but 
there is no simple dichotomy to explain 
"There is no such 
thing as a fixed 
identity: Black/White, 
Gay/Straight, 
Man/Women... We 
have simply been 
agreeing to behave as 
If there is..." 
desire (it's not necessarily a male/female 
body binary - though for some, it may 
be). It may have more to do with 
hardness/softness - or any other number 
of ways of conceptualising desire. 
According to Foucault, during the modern 
period, people have been alienated from 
a relationship with their own sexuality It 
has been dissected for them, interpreted 
for them, managed for them and 
controlled by both external and 
internalised means. From the church 
confessional to the psychiatrists couch, 
from Oprah to school sex education 
classes, sexuality is explained to people, 
who, it is presumed, can't understand it 
themselves without a lot of help. The 
church, the psychoanalytic community, 
the legal system have all converged on 
the topic of sexuality to channel 
individuals into an expression of their 
sexuality which is presumed to serve 
some necessary social and also intra-
psychic function. A power relationship 
exists between Priest / Doctor / 
Psychoanalyst / Judge and a person who, 
in myriad ways, Is encouraged to confess 
their sexuality and therefore make it 
available to 'treatment' or manipulation 
according to a dominant discourse about 
what 'natural' or 'normal' sexuality 'is'. 
Power relations, for Foucault, are central 
to any analysis of society - and this is 
nowhere more true than in relation to 
sexuality For Foucault, however, there is 
no clear disrinction between two groups 
on the basis of 'power' - ie. there is no 
one group who holds 'all the power' as 
opposed to another group who have 
none. Rather, there are those who 
manipulate power successfully and those 
who do not. 
Structuralist views of power 
Structuralists see power in society as a 
structural attribute - i.e. power is 
insritutionally entrenched and owned by 
a particular group which exercises control 
over a powerless group. 
The Post-Structuralist conception of 
power 
Post-Structualists see power as a more 
fluid entity Everyone has power or, at 
least, the potential to exercise some 
power. The notion of resistance is very 
central to Post-Structuralist thought. 
Queer Theorists basically locate a lot of 
power with individual 'actors' or 'agents' 
(to use the sociological terms); individual 
people who make choices to conform to 
social norms or who choose to resist 
them. In QT, there is a lot of discussion 
of the concept of transgression of 
social/sexual norms. For those who 
subscribe to the philosophy and practice 
of 'Queer', transgression as a form of 
resistance is a key revolutionary strategy. 
So Queer activists, following QT, will do 
and say things to 'shake up' or 
'transgress' the so-called 'natural order 
of things' in order to call acceptance of 
this normality into question. An example 
is kiss-ins where same-sex / opposite sex 
and mixed groups will kiss in very public 
places all together. Another example is 
drag performances which aim to shake up 
gender roles (and this is a specific type 
of drag, which is all about gender-
fucking, not about parodying women in a 
misogynlstic fashion). In case you think 
that Queer really is just another type of 
gay/lesbian movement in a different 
guise, I should point out that normative 
heterosexuality is also 'queered' by 
same-sex couples and groups who choose 
to practice, for instance: cross-dressing; 
female penetration of male partner/s; 
inverted sex roles on many fronts; female 
dominance/ male submission - to name 
but a few. These acts become explicitly 
'political' when people choose to share 
information about what they do. 
Once such transgression becomes public 
it is seen as an exercise of power. In a 
most basic sense, it calls into question 
taken-for-granted notions of what 
sexuality is and ought to be about. Queer 
activists argue that public transgression is 
a very powerful act, because they are 
making the invisible visible and 
confronting people with their taken-for-
granted ideas about sexuality, Bisexuality 
is a very confronting notion for this 
reason. A lot of Queer Theorists and 
activists refuse to identify with a 
particular sexuality-based category 
(regardless of their preference, in 
practice, for one sex or the other) 
arguing that refusing to say "I'm straight" 
or "I'm lesbian" or "I'm gay" may be 
seen as a powerful and subversive act. 
Some gay and lesbian activists and radical 
feminists are highly suspicious of Queer 
theory and activism because they say it 
undermines the visibility of gays and 
lesbians - or women - as a group and 
threatens to negate the gains that 
feminism and gay and lesbian activisim 
have made possible. If there is no such 
clear-cut entity as a 'gay' or 'lesbian' 
individual - or indeed a woman - then 
why do we need to protect their rights? 
Queer theorists come back with the 
rejoinder: "What if there is no such thing 
as a "heterosexual"? Queer theorists 
argue that labels are oppressive because 
they actually give power to the labeller 
and take power away from those 
labelled. This all sounds, to a lot of 
people who discover QT, very warm and 
fuzzy and inclusive and empowering - this 
idea of no definitions, no boundaries, no 
rules. So, to a lot of people, post-
structuralism and, in terms of sexuality, 
queer theory, are very liberating 
philosophies. 
There is no such thing as a fixed identity 
Black/white, Straight/gay, Man/woman. 
We have simply been agreeing to behave 
as if there is and to oppress people as if 
there were inherent categorical, natural 
differences based on these identities. 
And if there is no such thing as a fixed 
identity, then there can be no such thing 
as an oppressed group. And this is where 
a lot of the criticism of post-
structuralism and queer theory comes 
from. Because if you take QT to an 
extreme oppressed minorities disappear, 
they are undefined, they are 
deconstructed out of existence. If 
everyone is queer, then there is no 
special group called 'homosexuals' who 
have special interests and needs for 
protection. And if the strict 
categorisation of 'men' and 'women' is 
an illusion, then within this mythical 
category of homosexuals there is a an 
equally mythical subgroup called 
"lesbians" - and they no longer have 
special interests or needs either. This is 
the great fear of many of the critics of 
Queer Theory. And you can see where 
they are coming from. 
Criticisms of Q.T. by Structuralist 
thinkers (particularly radical feminists) 
According to structuralist thinkers and 
activists, and the definition of power as 
something that anyone can access, Queer 
theorists fail to recognise the extent to 
which there are already pre-existing 
relations of power in place in our society 
and which we take in from birth. There 
are what sociologist Dorothy Smith has 
called 'relations of ruling' in which it is 
true that, historically, certain groups of 
people or people with certain identifiable 
characteristics have been more highly 
valued than others and start life with 
more power in the social system into 
which they are born and in which we are 
socialised. They are more able to 
function successfully in the system and 
they are encouraged and rewarded by the 
system. So that, in fact, our happy little 
'queers' are not entering a world which 
is a blank slate, that they can create to 
be how they would like it to be. There 
are systems in place which are steeped in 
power and which prevent them being 
able to do this. 
Enter Judith Butler 
Judith Butler identifies primarily as a 
gender theorist and also as a Feminist. 
This may seem odd to many people who 
assume that Queer Theory is necessarily 
opposed to the aims of feminism (how do 
we keep feminism if we get rid of 
discrete 'categories'?) Butler takes a 
'middle way' on the concept of power 
and how it is exercised and on the 
possibility of subverting the dominant 
paradigm of normative heterosexuality 
Butler is rather more cautious than many 
Queer activists and writers about the 
possibility of easily subverting prevalent 
norms in our society around sexuality 
Butler gained fame in the early 1990s 
when she released a book called Gender 
Trouble in which she said some fairly 
provocative things. Like many post-
structuralists, Butler did say that 
Feminism had made a big mistake by 
trying to assert that women constituted 
an unproblematic group with common 
characteristics and interests. That 
approach, according to Butler, performed 
an unwitting reification of gender 
relations, making gender and gender 
relations essentialist (seen to exist 
outside the creation of gendered 
individuals by social processes). So rather 
than opening up possibilities for people 
to form and choose their own individual 
identities and sexual identities, Butler 
argues that Structural Feminism had 
closed the options down. So male and 
female genders were seen as very 
separate and, particularly in some forms 
of radical feminism, practically different 
species. Butler recently has been arguing 
that we have to recognise that there are 
power relationships that already exist in 
society She then goes on to say however, 
that an extremely radical feminism, or 
radical separatist philosophy - which sees 
all power as structural and institutional 
and in the hands of men, and which sees 
all men as opposite to women and as 
oppressors of women, means really that 
there is nowhere for feminism to go.
 if 
you collude with the idea that the 
genders are essentially different, then we 
don't see men as capable of sensitivity, 
empathy and nurturance - or as 
oppressed by Patriarchy or normative 
heterosexuality themselves. Therefore, 
we can envisage no reason for them to 
want to join Feminists in dismantling the 
Patriarchy and compulsory normative 
heterosexuality 
Structural thinkers, as I've said, locate 
power institutionally Post-structuralists 
tend to locate power within actors (the 
revolution starts in your head and your 
body). For Structuralists, no amount of 
kissing in public spaces is going to make a 
damn bit of difference and a few men 
can wear as many frocks as they like and 
nothing about Patriarchy or the 
institution of compulsory normative 
heterosexuality will change one jot. Or 
will it? What if acts of transgression by 
individuals, or even small groups of 
"If you've got your 
heterosexuals here and 
your gays and lesbians 
over there - all clearly 
defined and 
demarcated, then that 
does not really 
challenge the dominant 
heterosexual order." 
individuals, if they occur often enough, 
and in enough places, can actually start 
to whittle away dominant paradigms 
around gender and sexuality by creating 
an alternative in people's minds? And 
what if technology and the media aid this 
process - amplifying it? One act of 
transgression can now be witnessed by 
millions. 'Queer' is unsettling for a lot of 
folks who want to keep category 
boundaries intact. If you've got your 
heterosexuals here and your gays and 
lesbians over there - all clearly defined 
and demarcated, then that does not 
really challenge the dominant 
heterosexual order. It doesn't challenge 
any but a minority to think about how 
their sexuality is created and defined. It 
doesn't lead them to think about the 
possibility of some fluidity in their 
sexuality or to wonder... "is it natural or 
chosen?" "normal or created?". 
Obviously, there are limits to what simple 
transgression can achieve on its own. But 
theorists like Butler and many activists 
who draw on Queer Theory, argue that transgression of rigid 
categories is part of a power strategy to undermine 
compulsory limitations on human sexual potential. For 
instance, drag as a phenomenon is a parody of the system of 
extremely rigid and polarised gender roles and sexual 
identities and therefore makes them appear, or reveals them 
as, ridiculous and confining in a playful way It's like a gentle 
form of questioning or re-education. Drag makes possible the 
realisation that representations of extreme femininity or 
masculinity are exactly that - representations. Many people 
from both genders can 'take on' these characteristics. What 
many consider 'natural' is in fact something that is 'done' or 
'achieved'. We all indulge in processes of 'maling' 
(deepening one's voice, building muscles) or 'femaling' 
(lifting one's voice, shaving) every day What Butler and other 
theorists like her highlight, is that women and men are 
encouraged to cultivate one half of a set of human qualities 
and one extreme type of appearance all the time in order to 
reinforce the idea of men and women, masculine and 
feminine as binary oppositions. Does this mean then, that in 
order to have any sort of equality and no oppression, we have 
to eliminate differences between people? That we have to 
blur boundaries until difference eventually disappears 
altogether? This is not the project of Queer Theory (it is, 
rather, more a radical feminist project - see Sheila Jeffrey's 
writings, for instance). We don't have to eliminate 
differences between people, but rather encourage tolerance 
of diversity and decouple the equation of difference with 
particular dichotomous categories of people - men/women, 
blacks/whites, young/old, straight/gay What 'queer' strives 
for, is to encourage tolerance for diversity • and more than 
tolerance, joy in diversity - an active delight in differences 
between individuals. According to a queer worid-view, this is 
the only way that unequal power relationships between 
'groups' or 'categories' of individuals can be eliminated. 
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To say that "power is something we all have", to say that 
"everyone has the ability to exercise power", to deny that 
people can be victimised by pre-existing relations of power or 
by practical differences that may allow unequal exercise of 
power - on the basis of size, age, financial position, access to 
resources, access to avenues of 'feeling good' about oneself 
in the culture, is an extreme version of ideas from QT, And 
this line can be used by individuals or groups to push what 
those like Sheila Jeffreys sees as an abusive agenda. This is 
not a reason to throw out Queer theory and activism, but it is 
a reason to think through the issues carefully and to be 
vigilant about what we mean - as should be the case in any 
system of thought or belief that has some claim to be ethical. 
Queer theory has spawned a generation of activists who are 
vocal and active about problematising rigid gender categories 
and compulsory normative heterosexuality - defining gender 
and sexuality behaviours and attributes as just 'ways to be' 
which do not necessarily need to be limited to certain types 
of bodies or even to be consistent in one individual over time. 
In Queer Theory, nothing is 'privileged', nothing is 'natural', 
nothing belongs exclusively to one anatomically based gender. 
Everything is claimable and difference offers the opportunity 
for playful exploration. 
[Author's note: I don't believe tliat it is yet time to throw out the 
notion of autonomous organising. As long as some groups are still 
defined as 'other' and treated oppressively on that basis, there WILL 
be shared experiences of oppression that cannot be fully understood 
or respected by those who haven't had the experience of being 
lumped inside that box. We may work towards a queer Utopia, but 
structural oppressions cannot be wished away. There is a lot of work 
ahead of us.] 
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a prediction by Master Farley 
In the future there will be homebrand prostitutes. Once 
the last couple of nasty sexually transmitted diseases 
are wiped out and, after letting go of its outdated 
moralistic views, affluent society will develop sex as 
recreation. 
Initially, brothels and boudoirs will flourish, each with 
its own unique atmosphere and unique services, 
pandering to a small group of loyal customers, much 
like corner shops used to In the past. As with the 
development of any competitive market place though, 
some of these 'Corner Shops* will become more 
dominant, opening out several outlets, 
even franchising themselves. Think of 
BAD Girls, a franchise of strip clubs 
that are servicing the Brisbane area 
now. 
The key to this kind of dominance, as 
any business student will tell you, is to 
appeal to the lowest common 
denominator. These successful 
brothels, with their clean upholstery 
and family friendly atmosphere, will 
make a profit by standardising their 
outlets. All will be painted using the same 
colour chart from Dulux. People dig 
familiarity; It makes them feel 
comfortable. 
"Cheaper, cheaper, cheaper", the 
customers cry. People want 
bargains, they want to save their money 
so they can spend it on other cheap 
things. You make something cheap by 
making It no frills, by watering it down, by providing it 
in bulk. 
Say hello to your homebrand prostitute. Just the 
basics. You get a maximum of five minutes. No relaxing 
small talk before hand, and definitely no dirty talk, no 
crazy grasshopper position from the Karma Sutra 
either, straight missionary. Wearing clothes from K-
Marfs Spring '99 catalogue, they would have no 
interesting physical appearance, becoming instantly 
forgettable. 
This isn't going to happen overnight 
though. And by the time that it 
does, more than likely cloning will 
have become quite affordable. So 
these mega-chain brothels can 
have the exact same model in every 
outlet Every gene that you have to 
change from the average is going 
to cost you and remember this is 
bargain basement stuff. Like the 
splash of red in the Homebrand logo, 
they would all have blond hair, a splash 
of colour to catch your eye. 
Don't worry though. Once some 
yuppies move into your suburb, to 
enjoy the cultural chic of the low 
socio-economical, your mega-
— ~ -chain brothel will open a 
gourmet section. 
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SAINT STEPHEN 
THE MARTYR: 
ON SUFFERING AND PIETY 
Stephen loved jesus very much 
when in danger from predators 
he prayed and read the holy scripture 
crimson deep sea prawns secrete a thick fluid 
the other boys didn't like Stephen very much 
// becomes a cloud of flashing sparks on 
contact with water 
they took to his head with stones 
the predators are stopped - and baffled 
Stephen was the first martyr 
long enough for the prawn to escape 
it is too bad Stephen was not a prawn 
by Justine Lacey 
Image by Lister 
As a slighted lover who has been invited to attend my ex's (to be referred to as Mr X in all future articles, am I angsty? Yes I am!) wedding in approximately two 
months time, I am faced with a dilemma. This has nothing 
to do with whether I am going or not; I'm a masochist, of 
course I'm going (free bubbly and all). Nor does it involve 
those feared words: "what am I going to wear?" (fantastic 
pants suit, all black with a brown t-shirt with pink fuzzy 
lettering on it spelling out 'Dump Him' underneath). 
It has to do with the petty, niggling question of: why did 
my boyfriend of eighteen months decide to leave me? 
Picture this: you are in your dodgy, yet reliable and 
extremely cool-looking, 1980 model Ford, the wind in your 
hair and the delicate tones of the radio humming as the 
suave and gorgeous man of your dreams nuzzles you 
adoringly, driving to a secluded spot along the coast. 
Dreamily he looks up and whispers (now with his hands 
down your pants), "I'm getting married, will you be my 
best man?". 
WeU, I ask you, how the fuck would you react? I lovingly 
looked down at him and ever so caringly screeched 
"Don't fucking touch me arsehole!!", causing the car to 
scrape along the concrete barrier, much to the 
His explanation was that he was 'me'-sexual; one 
hundred percent attracted to me, but to no other guys. 
During our relationship I had begun to wonder about 
that. I mean it's all well and good to sit there creating 
elaborate fairy tales about being soul mates and, 
therefore, seeing beyond the physical... but helll 
that boy could stack more wood than a lumberjack, and 
in my experience emotional mushiness and 'spiritual 
bonds' have very little to do with that particular physical 
ability So, in search of my answers, I was off. 
Of course part of the answer appeared out of the fog (well, 1 thought it was foggy, but a thirty dollar bar tab and four body shots of tequila will do that 
to you) early one Sunday morning. This answer appeared 
in the form of nineteen year old guy (to be referred to as 
Mr Y) who had just pashed two diesel dykes, a boy at the 
table across from them and was about to go a drag 
queen (hence my attention, such an occurrence, in my 
opinion, paralleled watching Steve Irwin try and slip the 
tongue to a cobra, but 1 digress). Instantly I liked this 
boy; he was either stupid or extraordinarily brave. Either 
way he was very amusing. So 1 invited him to join my 
friends and I. Later, over a couple of bourbons, I 
discovered that not only did Mr Y identify as 
heterosexual (rather a pity really considering the amount 
Ccys whc like airls 
and dia beys 
The Sex and the Sittingroonfi Series 
by Sara Jessicar Trailer-park 
Disclaimer: This article including content in it is a parody of heterosexism. It has been written as a tongue in 
cheek narrative and is not meant to be taken seriously. I apologies for any offense taken although it was not 
written to be taken as such. 
amusement of the police officer who so promptly pulled 
me over. In case I have lost you by this stage, I am a 
guy, my ex-boyfriend is, presumably, still a guy and his 
fiancee a womyn. 
Now this issue with my ex does not boil down to the 
simple: "DO I WANT A CHICK OR A GUY?" question, which 
has been answered by the bisexual community with a 
rather awe inspiring: "What the fuck, I'll have both". 
This in itself is a valid life choice and more power to 
you. In the immortal words of Woody Allen: "it 
automatically doubles your chances of a date on a Friday 
night". Rather, the question is: what was a totally 
heterosexual identifying man doing with a rather 
fabulous queer like myself? 
of male patrons at the club salivating in his general 
direction) but that he was passionately in love with a 
young girl. Great, I say, but why kiss boys? (not that 
there is any thing wrong with that but after my ex my 
hackles were slightly up. No, it wasn't because of a bad 
bottle of hair product). 
The next bit of information I obtained was rather 
personal, suffice to say that my earlier assessment of 
spiritual bonds not having control over a particular 
physical aspect proved correct. 
"I don't know, I really like girls [no gender bias or 
negative connotation is meant by this word; I apologize if 
It offends] but I can only do it with guys because that's 
the only way it (slight gesture to crotch) works, but I 
really want to be with womyn ye know". 
Actually, I did not know. Some of my best friends are 
womyn but I had never touched the stuff sexually. I 
could, however, imagine it must be very frustrating. A 
few more drinks and he continued on, detailing a couple 
of rather fascinating (to say the least) accounts of 
encounters he'd had with other young men. At the end 
of these stories, which, I must confess, I have considered 
stealing and publishing, he suddenly began a rant about 
how unnatural queers are. If it had not been so clear 
that he had no idea what some of the propaganda 
coming out of his mouth meant I may have been 
offended. Yet this mood swing intrigued me. By the end 
of an evening watching this guy I had come to two 
equally possible conclusions. Firstly, Mr Y simply had a 
medical deficiency that inhibited his potency and made 
him a pathological homophobe. From the accounts of his 
'conquests', however, I'd say his underwear mechanics 
were in pretty sound working order. This was confirmed 
for me by another rather tipsy lad who crying, confessed 
image by Lorelei Vashti Waite 
that Mr Y was his best sex-ex and he was going to marry 
him someday. I, of course, did what any good Samaritan 
would: nodded, bought him a drink and promptly walked 
outta there. My second theory seemed to hold more 
water-based (remember never use oil). He had, at least, 
strong bisexual urgings that he felt unable to express and 
when he acted on them he felt guilty and ashamed. This 
pissed me off; was it possible that at primary school the-
teachers round up the boys and program a completely 
dodgy chalk line separating socially acceptable ways for 
normal men to demonstrate appreciation of each other 
from subhuman poofy and unnatural behaivour? 
If this is true the World Cup must have surely pissed all 
over this line. Hundreds of manly men doing manly things 
then, after accomplishing them, doing funny little dances 
and kissing each other. I am not saying soccer players are 
gay, quite the opposite. My suggestion is that having 
obtained such a level of prestige within their game the 
players may show their totally emotional, not necessarily 
sexual, feelings for each other without fear of 
chastisement. 
Mth such hard empirical evidence as this I feel 
"topfident about presenting my revised theory. 
Firstly, I have established that 'hetero' 
identifying men who Uke to shag other men senseless 
generally get upset afterwards (what has become known 
as post-cum-syndrome, you know the one: "oh, you're 
disgusting. Tell anyone and I'll beat you up. How's next 
Saturday sound to you?"). This indicates that they are 
feeling slightly guilty and angry about their actions 
because of social sanctions that force people to conform 
to the norms of that time and place. 
Now this might not be a logical continuation of my 
argument but hey, 1 got bored, and now after another 
bottle of Muscat (which actually tasted less like cat-mus 
and a little more like cat-piss) I've come to a revelation. 
These men are not gay or bi but the direct result of 
society's social programming fuck-up (and yes fuck-up is 
a technical sociological term, just ask Professor Najman 
if you don't believe me). 
This fuck-up is caused by a huge oversight in our culture 
in that males are not taught how to express affection 
and intimacy with other males. Due to a lack of social 
conditioning in this area, these feelings, processed as 
homosexual in nature, lead to a myriad of possible 
responses. Firstly, basic denial that can lead to hate 
crimes associated with homophobia. Secondly, 
homosexual sex, which may or may not be what the 
individual wants. Thirdly, the individual may come up 
with their own responses; eg bisexuality, a strong 
friendship, or a fucking year long relationship with a 
partner of the same sex who you leavefdr your 
simpering, trog girlfriend. 
Social learning of intimacy was explained to me in terms 
of roads and destinations. For within hegemonious 
masculinity sex is the road you travel to reach intimacy 
However, society has strictly enforced womyn to consider 
intimacy the road that will lead to sexual encounters. 
This theory gives rise to the possibility that 'hetero' 
identifying men are trying to initiate intimacy with men 
who they feel few common bonds with through the only 
means they know: "Hey mate wanna giv' us a blowy?". 
WeU, if you think about it, it's kinda sweet in a gut-
turning type of way. 
Maybe Elvis had it right. No, not lots of drugs and sex 
using scuba gear in the pool at Graceland, but if society 
would shut its mouth and open up its heart then it could 
satisfy me. 
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Over 200 students stormed the 
University of Queensland staff club 
on Monday 12th August signalling 
the beginning of a new wave of 
activism at UQ unseen since the 70's. 
Students legitimately blockaded the 
initial Senate meeting to decide on 
upfront fees, before it was moved at 
the last minute to the Staff Club 
where the meeting was convened 
without all Senators present and 
without prior written notification. 
The Staff Club balcony was then 
swarmed by the protesters who 
chanted and climbed on top of the 
building banging sticks, chairs and 
buckets lo gain the attention ofthe 
Senators inside. 
Despite the protest outside, the meeting 
took place and Upfront Fees were voted in 
by the members present. The UQ Union 
has Indicated that only 24 of the 35 
Senators attended the meeting, and claim 
that it was illegitimate due the change of 
venue and lack of notification; among the 
Senators not in attendance were the three 
Student representatives, the only Senators 
elected by the general 
student population. 
According to Union 
Secretary Lisa Chesters, the 
union is currently seeking 
advice on the legality of 
any decision made by the 
meeting. 
The UQ Senate lias been 
throwing around the 
possibility of introducing 
Domestic Undergraduate 
Full Feepaying (DUFF) 
students for the past year. 
The Chancellor, Sir Uew 
Edwards, former deputy 
Premier for Sir Joh BJelke-
Peterson,claims that the 
introduction merely gives the faculties the 
option of full feepaying places over and 
above HECS places in accordance with 
national legislation (introduced by the 
Federal government in 1997). Advocates of 
Domestic Undergraduate Full Feepaying 
places claim the paid places are capped at 
25% and will not effect HECS places. There 
are three problems with this theory. Firstly, 
HECS places are affected by default, in that 
even by providing just one full feepaying 
place at an institution, means one place will 
be lacking from the overall proportion of 
places available for a person relying on 
HECS and entering university on academic 
"The Coalition Against 
Fees (CAP); organisers 
of the two Senate 
blockades and 
constant campaigners 
for free education on 
campus have 
condemned the Senate 
meeting on Monday 
night as illegitimate" 
merit. Secondly, these places will 
have been provided not based on 
merit but on ability to pay, a 
concept that is essentially 
inequable. Thirdly there is no 
guarantee on the 25% cap on full 
feepaying places, given that the 
Federal government has recently 
indicated it is keen to deregulate 
all fees. The 
Group of 8 
research intensive 
universities (of 
which UQ is a 
member) have 
endorsed the full 
deregulation of 
fees. A further 
point to 
acknowledge is 
that upfront fees 
at other 
universities have 
already resulted 
in a decline in 
HECS places and 
a gradual rise of 
full fee paying 
places. 
Sir Edwards has indicated that 
upon the introduction of Upfront 
fees to UQ the three faculties 
considering adopting these places are 
Vetinary Science, Dentistry and Law. 
The Coalition Against Fees (CAF); organisers 
of the two Senate blockades and constant 
campaigners for free education on campus 
have condemned the Senate meeting on 
Monday night as illegitimate and the 
decision as undemocratic and 
unconstitutional, according to CAF 
"Members of a Liberal student faction stood 
opposite the protest heckling and arguing with 
students as they rallied" 
spokesperson and Student Representation 
Officer Edmee Leroy Ms Leroy is outraged 
by the Senate's behaviour on the matter 
and states that "The Senate itself is an 
illegitimate body as its members are not 
elected by the University community, and 
many representatives are religious leaders 
and government mouthpieces, accountable 
to no-one. The simple fact that there are 
only three student representatives and not 
more than three National Tertiary 
Educators Union delegates on the 
committee out of 35 votes, is a good 
example of how much this University 
cares about the opinions of the staff and 
students." Sir Edwards denies that the 
Senate is an illegitimate body and 
vouches for its complete democracy 
Despite this, however, he admits that 
eleven Senators are appointed by the 
State Government and nine by the UQ 
Alumni. Only three are elected by the 
students. According to Sir Edwards the 
Senate also includes two Archbishops, 
who are accorded statutory positions on 
the Senate. 
Ms Leroy states that the decision made by 
the Senate at the Staff Club is not 
regarded by CAF as a democratic decision 
and says they will continue to fight the 
fees, "the decision reached at Monday 
night's meetings is not considered as 
legitimate as the meeting was originally 
planned to be held in the Chancellery and 
due to our blockade we successfully shut 
- •' hi-
student from a Liberal faction heckling Upfront Fees protester and 
Journalism lecturer Martin Hirst 
them out. Unfortunately they then moved 
the meeting place to the Staff Club, without 
informing the staff or student 
representatives on Senate of the change." 
Monday night's 'secret meeting' came after 
the Senate was blocked for the second time 
by students angry about the introduction of 
fees. The first Senate meeting was 
successfully blockaded by over 
200 concerned students while 
Senators milled outside the 
Chancellery drinking 
champagne, unable to enter 
through any of the eight 
entrances which were blocked 
by bodies. An interesting 
element to the protest was 
the heckling and arguing that 
came from members of a 
Liberal student faction. The 
doomed meeting was then 
rescheduled for Monday the 
12th and later reconvened 
at the Staff Club. In the 
meantime the University of 
Queensland Union organised 
a referendum for all 
students on whether 
upfront fees should be 
opposed. Qf the 2155 votes 
collected 97% voted yes to 
the opposition of upfront 
fees, indicating that the 
student population is strongly opposed to 
the introduction of upfront fees on their 
campus. 
Despite claims of illegitimacy, Sir Edwards 
defended his decision of convening the 
meeting in the Staff Club, quoting 
legislation enabling the Senate to meet at 'a 
place to be defined'. However he claims he 
was not aware of the necessity for a time 
period of notification of venue for the 
meeting and claims he attempted to notify 
all the Senators before the meeting 
convened but that the notification of all 
senators was not his area of concern. 
Despite 97% of students voting to oppose 
upfront fees, it would seem the 
students however. Ms Leroy states that 
"when Sir Llew was approached by students 
after our first successful blockade and some 
of us asked what he thought of the 
referendum and whether he would respect 
that decision, firstly he said that he would, 
and minutes later he made it quite clear 
that it did not matter what the students 
voted for, because he is not accountable to 
the students or even the university to a 
certain extent. His argument was that our 
three student delegates on Senate should 
represent us, and that we should go home." 
Ms Leroy continues, "Obviously with a mere 
three votes out of 35 on Senate, it doesn't 
matter what 27 000 students demand. CAF 
finds these remarks unacceptable, as Sir 
Llew is our Chancellor and he should listen 
to the students who he supposedly 
represents." 
Ms Leroy indicated that CAF would continue 
their campaign against upfont fees "with 
mass student meetings and protests 
surrounding both the up-front fees and 
Nelson Review into Higher Education, both 
of which encourage a privatisation and 
deregulation agenda. Our next meeting will 
be regarding our response to the Senate's 
rushed introduction of up-front fees." 
The blockade followed what has been a 
momentous few weeks in student politics, 
beginning in the federal arena with Brendan 
Nelson's discussion papers regarding the 
deregulation of fees 
and ending with the 
controversial decision 
made by 20 Senators to 
introduce Upfront Fees 
at a secret rendevouz 
while listening to the 
sounds of 200 
protesting voices 
outside. 
Students blocked all eight entrances with their bodies. 
overwhelming student concensus had little 
impact on the decision of the Senators 
present at the meeting. When questioned 
about taking the referendum into 
consideration. Sir Edwards was extremely 
confident the Senate was aware of it and 
fair in its discussion and consideration of 
students wishes. This statement is in 
conflict with earlier discussions with 
Brendan Nelson 
released a discussion 
paper at the end of 
1 ^ ^ ^ ! ^ July entitled 'Setting 
S u M ^ : - 2 M Firm Foundations: 
Fmancmg Australian • 
Higher Education' 
sparking a wave of 
protests around the 
country In WA 
Minister Nelson was 
trapped in his car, 
surrounded by protesters 
'within hours of releasing 
the paper. In Brisbane 16 students occupied 
Liberal Senator Herron's office in Spring Hill 
for over three hours to protest against the 
paper. Nineteen were arrested (including 
three students peacefully protesting outside 
the building) and 16 charged with various 
offenses. 
The paper in question can be found at the 
Crossroads website along with numerous 
other papers regarding higher education 
http://www.dest.gov.au/crossroads/pubs.htm. 
The paper discusses four different funding 
options, none of which include ANY more 
public funding for universities. 
1. Discipline based - very much like the 
current situation, with institutions able to 
offer full-feepaying places beyond the 
Commonwealth funded load. 
2. Fee-deregulation -
government sets the base 
rates for student 
contribution, with 
universities free to adjust 
the rates above or below 
the base. 
3. Flat Rate Learning 
Entitlements - basically a 
voucher system whereby 
students would be given 
entitlements on the basis of 
academic merit. Institutions would be able 
to set course prices above these amounts, 
the difference of which would be payable 
by the student. 
4. Variable rate learning entitlements -
also a voucher system whereby the 
government would supply entitlements to 
all students but the entitlement would be of 
variable value depending on the course for 
which it was used. Institutions again would 
be able to set course prices above the 
government entitlements value. 
Australian education is indeed at a 
"Australian students 
are already making a 
far bigger 
contribution to the 
running of 
universities than 
almost anywhere in 
the developed world.' 
'crossroads', although not the one Brendan 
Nelson has in mind. One might be more 
inclined to call it a 'crisis'. Despite uproar, 
with even capitalist moguls such as Rupert 
Murdoch regarding the state of 
Commonwealth funding for Australian 
higher education as poor, Minister Nelson's 
solutions so far have been less public 
funding and more reliance both on student 
funding and private funding. Moksha 
Watts, National Union of Students 
President, states "Australian students are 
already making a far bigger 
contribution to the running 
of universities than almost 
anywhere in the developed 
world. In many European 
countries students get a free 
university education. In the 
USA the students are 
expected to contribute 
about 19% of running costs 
of public universities. At 
Canadian universities the 
rate is 17%. Students at 
Australian universities now 
HMMMII IHW 
"CAF Spokesperson and Student 
Representation Officer Edmee Leroy 
says CAF will continue to fight the fees" 
contribute 36.2qb." 
According to Ms Watts, despite over 300 
submissions to Minister Nelson's review, 
most of which requested public funding the 
four proposals outlined in this discussion 
paper which do not include any more public 
funding are completely inadequate. 
This is hardly surprising considering that 
since taking office Minister Nelson has been 
set to further push Australian education 
into the hands of the private sector and 
make it available only to the wealthy He 
states in the introduction to 'Setting Firm 
Foundations', "A return to the days of full 
public funding of Australian universities will 
not occur. This would require a further $4 
billion annually of Commonwealth funding." 
One can only compare the Government's ten 
year capability enhancement plan which 
claims to increase defence spending by 
around $28 billion over the next ten years. 
As well this imbalance of public funding 
Minister Nelson's eagerness to introduce 
Voluntary Student Unionism (VSU) will leave 
students with little ability to organise and 
fight against inequality and students rights. 
CAF as well as the Student Union will 
continue to campaign against the fees as 
well as Minister Nelson's current review on 
Australian higher education. 
Senators milled around the carpark, unable to enter the buildingl' 
The closet is a safe and comfortable place to be. But after some time it will swallow you and 
you will turn inwards. It will destroy you. Sometimes, you need to open the door, let a little fresh air in, or you 
will gag and choke in the filth and amid the stench of old clothing, old thoughts and old fears. But, open the 
door when you need to, when you feel comfortable to, when you want to, just don't hide in there forever. It's 
not healthy. It's not being true. It's not you. 
Internet Porn 
My family found out gradually; first my 
little brother, who was browsing through 
the Favourite Sites list on my computer, 
and stumbled across a male porn site. 
A few months later I passed out on my 
bed with some printouts from the same 
website lying next to me, and my mom 
discovered them. You'd have thought 
I'd learnt my lesson.... I started hiding 
the porn in a shoebox under my bed. 
Three months later, my shoes went 
missing. My dad, trying to be helpful, 
checked in the shoebox. So 1 have the 
age of Technology to thank for my 
coming-out! 
Son of a Texan Republican 
Cooking liqueur 
I was at a Paddock Party in a small 
country town, and everyone was 
drunk on cooking liqueur. A friend 
sprung me giving a boy my first 
ever blow job, and soon everyone 
at my school knew. When I got 
home the next morning mum said 
to me, "did you have a good 
time?" 
I said, "yes". 
Mum said, "I heard he did too." 
Khrys 
Phone Fuck-up 
I recently came out to my parents who have a strict catholic upbringing and live in a 
tiny homophobic town of 600 people. Not a good idea if you want to keep the 
peace, but it was the only solution I could think of to break down the barrier that 
was preventing my parents from knowing who I really am. I hoped it would stop 
them feeling like I was pushing them away I wanted them to be more involved in 
my life, but by telling them I now feel as though I've added 1000 layers to the 
already existing barrier. In an attempt to avoid the topic of homosexuality my father 
will barely make any meaningful conversation with me at ali. 
I decided to break the news by telling Dad I was going to Queer Collaborations 
during the last holidays. I had imagined all the terrible reactions he might have and 
expected him to try and dissuade me, but I had it planned; uni was providing us 
with most of the money we needed, and I was going. When I eventually told Dad he 
said "fantastic! Do you need any money? You can borrow the car if you like". 1 told 
my girlfriend and all of my friends how my parents were not just accepting of my 
homosexuality but actually embracing it and supporting me. In that one 
conversation I felt the infinitely tall barrier had 
finally been knocked down and I could talk 
freely, openly and comfortably with my parents 
about myself and my life. 
Clean Freak 
Porn was my downfall. Mum was 
cleaning up my room when she found 
something that made her suspicious. 
When I got home that night I was 
confronted by mum and dad holding up 
a gay erotic fiction book called "looking 
for trouble", with a picture on the front 
of two guys in the back of a ute with 
their hands down each other's pants. 
Mum turned to me and said: "Is there 
something you want to tell us Paul?" 
Paul 
A week later I phoned my parents again, to talk 
about the Queer conference, who was going, 
where we were staying, how excited and happy 
I was. My father was suddenly lost for words in 
the same way that someone would be if they'd 
just been informed about the death of a loved 
one. He choked out in a shocked voice, "I 
didn't realise it was a queer conference, I 
thought you had said career conference." 
anon 
Angle Martin -
Science student UQ: 
I know this is Insane but had no 
other way of reaching you. 
Please wish your Mum a happy 
birthday for the 30th. Please remind 
her -
"How old would you be if you didn't 
know how old you were". 
Herve 
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by Hannah Brooks 
"The prestige of foreign dress rests on no more secure basis 
than the fact that it is associated with superior gunboats and 
Diesel engines. It cannot be defended on aesthetic, moral, 
In'gienic or economic grounds. Its superiority is simply and 
purely political." 
Lin Yutang "The Importance of Living" 1938 
Oliviero Toscani, photographer ofthe controversial Benetton 
death row advertising campaign, recently suggested that one 
day there will be a Nuremberg trial for fashion advertising. It is 
true: often a store's paper bags are filled with guilt as much as 
they are filled with clothes. Fashion advertising is blatant in its 
approach: the product is irrelevant for, after all, it is the illusion 
they are selling. Should fashion and all its alleged follies be 
crucified or perhaps drawn and quartered? Is that what it's 
illusion is doing to us? People know they are buying into an 
illusion, so why do they do it? 
main source of income (licensing their brand name to everyday 
products) would be rendered worthless. By purchasing these 
trivial items embossed with the logo people can feel part ofthe 
glamour. They have purchased a little piece of the illusion and 
the illusion supposedly gives peace. I cannot describe my 
pleasure when I found a seemingly sturdy yet stylish bag for 
three dollars at a local school fete. My friend innocently 
commented that it looked like a Dior bag. I checked the tags 
and its credentials, although worn, confirmed his suspicions. I 
"Often a store's paper bags are filled with guilt as much as 
they are filled with clothes." 
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Looking at 
.a good fashion ad is like 
secretly applying pressure to a bruise - it hurts, 
we know it will make things worse to touch it, but it feels 
wonderful. While we may never be able to afford the clothes 
proffered in these ads we can purchase the perfume, socks, or 
sunglasses. It is well known that major haute couture fashion 
houses actually run their seasonal catwalk shows at a massive 
loss. However, without these displays of extreme grandure its 
was instilled with an odd feeling of pride at having subverted 
the usual course of purchase of such an 'exquisite' bag. But 
this is where I am not sure. Is it possible that I was just thrilled 
to own a Dior bag? 
An interesting fashion anomaly can be seen in the swing from 
anti-materialist China under Chairman Mao to Deng Xiaoping's 
vision of economic rationalism. The opening of 
the floodgates during the 1980s to the West and 
all its alleged delights signalled a new era in 
China. For the first time the Chinese 
lapped up consumer products not 
because they needed them but simply 
because they could. Michael Dutton, 
author of Street-life China, argues that 
fashion in China is the manifestation of 
"the unconscious sense of 
the collective self. If a 
Chinese person purchases a 
hat and then sees another 
person wearing exactly the 
same hat, they 
would not feel 
horrified as 
many Westem 
people would. 
Instead the 
purchase is seen as a 
success because they 
have made the 
popular, and 
therefore the correct, 
choice. Dutton asserts 
that Chinese people 
have never really 
changed out of their Mao suits. Whatever the case it seems that 
"keeping up with the Wangs" has never been so important. 
Perhaps it is the lack of consumer culture role-models in China, 
as sociologist Beverly Hooper suggests. Clearly they have not 
been subjected to the continuous advertising that Westemers 
have for the last few decades. Advertising gives us an 
illusionary self to aspire to; we are used to it and. whether 
conscious of it or not, accept it. The Chinese are only just 
wanning up. 
In a society so concemed with the utilization oftime, clothes 
make it easier for the individual to correctly identify the 
potential target of their affection. Clothing, whether we want it 
to or not, identifies our allegiance to a particular sub culture; 
making the road to conversation in a social setting less 
threatening for those seeking like-minded individuals to identify 
with. Time equals money so why waste time purchasing 
another drink while contemplating the identity ofthe 
man/woman across the room? Clothing saves us time, money 
and embarrassment at having made an incorrect assumption as 
to the compatibility of a potential mate (in whatever meaning 
you wish to give the term according to your situation). This 
surely is a sad yet prevalent occuirence. Clothing encourages 
people to stick within their cushionaiy zone, unwilling to chat 
to the stranger at the bus stop because he/she is dressed like a 
square. I'm beginning to wonder if clothing is infringing upon 
our everday opportunities? By consciously dismissing those 
who do not meet our aesthetic standards at first viewing, are we 
missing out on meeting masses of people and the masses of 
opportunities they could create? 
"when the wearer is defined by the wearing and not the 
other way around, 1 sense trouble is brewing." 
An obvious example of time and face-saving fashion is slogan 
T-shirts. What began as a way to spread messages has, in the 
last two years, become a blatant form of self-advertising. 
Walking through the Queen Street Mall one can regulariy see 
people sporting T-shirts emblazoned with slogans such as 'star', 
'princess' and 'bitch'. The two, admittedly older, T-shirt 
slogans I have been particulariy fond of were 'models suck' and 
the infamous 'everybody needs a massage'. They said 
something, not just about the wearer but society also. Basically 
they had a point. It seems that brands have gone beyond simply 
putting their logo on a T-shirt and letting the individual wearer 
define the attitude ofthe label, to actively defining what type of 
character the wearer will be. This is where I get uneasy. Yes, 
maybe it is just flin, but when the wearer is defined by the 
wearing and not the other way around, I sense trouble is 
brewing. 
Even the most steadfast believer in anti-fashion is aware ofthe 
message of clothing. 1 do not personally believe that people 
who venemently claim to not be interested in fashion really 
believe this themselves. They may not care what garment they 
pick up in the moming and put on as much as other more 
fashion sensitive individuals but they still have made a 
conscious choice to wear those items on that particular day. 
They have made the choice to have those clothes in the first 
place. Everybody has some idea of what they think they look 
good in and people who deny that they dress to look good still 
make a choice to look a certain way, therefore choosing their 
personal style. 
Fashion advertising may die in the bunker or maybe it will be 
hung in shame in a city square for all to see. What can be 
certain is that clothing will always exist. While we persist in 
shaving off our bodily hair and running around building-shaded 
cities, clothing will be necessary simply for warmth and hann 
minimalisation. As for fashion? No idea. Perhaps it will follow 
in the cross-pollcnisation of eras that has prevailed for the last 
decade or so. It seems, however, that the strict adherence to 
seasonal changes in fashion that has dominated the global 
market will continue. 
Thorstein Veblcn, author of Tlie Theory Of The Leisure Class, 
has an insightful explanation for the continuous changing of 
fashion. He believes that fashion is evidence of our pecuniary 
standing and the most distinguishing factor between the 
working class and the leisure class. Fashion is the testimonial 
ofthe leisure class and their excessive dress shows that they are 
capable of wasteful consumption and that they consume without 
producing. For this class, he believes that dress is a "'higher' or 
spiritual need". Because fashion is a futile expense Veblen 
asserts that "its fiitility presently becomes as odious as that of 
its predecessor; and the only remedy which the law of waste 
allows us is to seek relief in some new constmction, equally 
futile and equally untenable. Hence the essential ugliness and 
the unceasing change of fashionable attire". Although Veblen's 
book was first published in 1899 its commentary on fashion is 
still relevant today and is evidence that the seasonal changing of 
fashion will continue simply because much ofthe fashion that 
dominates international trends is still ugly. 
Vivienne Westwood once said that fashion is dead; instead there 
is only costuming. 1 feel closely affiliated to this idea. As a 
child the pile of once-fabulous gowns that my mother found in 
op-shops for my sister and me was my personal paradise. I 
could pretend to be anyone. This is not to say that I do not like 
myself and wish to be someone else. It is, quite simply, fun to 
dress up in clothes of someone that you are not. 
Semper is having a 
clothes swap 
Thursday 5th of 
September 
at 3pm 
In our office 
(we promise to clean up 
first) 
see page one for our 
address 
for women and men 
Bring clothes, shoes, 
accessories and 
anything you once loved 
and want to pass on 
GAY OPPRESSION 
IS HAVING TO TALK ABOUT HOMOSEXUALS 
AS 'THEY' 
BECAUSE YOUR FRIENDS DON'T KNOW 
YOU ARE GAY YET, 
BECAUSE YOU HAVEN'T WORKED OUT 
HOW TO TELL THEM 
SO THEY WONT BE OPPRESSED 
BY YOUR TELLING THEM. 
GAY OPPRESSION 
IS WHEN 
YOUR STRAIGHT FRIENDS DECID 
THEY WANT TO MAKE LOVE 
WITH YOU 
SO THEY CAN HAVE 
A 'GAr EXPERIENCE 
i HAVE ALWAYS HAD SOME QUEER 
FRIENDS. THEY ARE JUST SUCH 
FUN PEOPLE.. " 
JUST SO LONG AS 
WE ARE ENTERTAlNfNG. JUST SO 
LONG AS WE PERFORM OUR ROLES 
AS SOCIALLY ACCEPTABLE "QUEENS" 
ALL THAT IS REQUIRED IS THAT WE 
BE COLOURFUL, SPARKLING, 
DAZZLING, EVER READY WITH A 
WITTY REBUTTAL, ALWAYS ON TOP 
OF THE SITUATION WITH A CYNICAL 
MIND AND A BITCHY TONGUE, AND 
IN SUMMATION: SIMPLY BRILUANT! 
I 
I 
I 
About a month ago I had a party at my house. 
Now I've been accused of starting all my stories with "I 
was SO drunk, and...". Ih a way, I guess its lucky this IS 
one of those famed stories, because if I had been sober 
things may have got ugly It was at that point In the night 
when the kitchen becomes the central point of the party 
(probably because the punch was in there) and about 30 of 
us were squished In together. I was standing next to a 
woman from the Gold Coast who an old school friend had 
brought along. Someone mentioned refugees, and the 
woman next to me proudly announced: "refugees? We 
should just bomb the f@#king lot of them!!!" The whole 
room recoiled; I just laughed. She had no Idea who she 
was In the company of. 
A few weeks later I was on my way to Port Hedland 
Detention Centre on an activist bus tour. 80 of us set off 
from Perth, where we all had been attending the Students 
and Sustainability conference. Our two coaches were 
graced with the presence of the police for the entire eight-
day trip; If we stopped to have a wee in the bushes, they 
stopped too. If we stopped to have our lunch and a quick 
sklnnydip in the river, they stopped too. It was like playing 
Follow the Leader. 
Our first port of call was the Kojarena American military 
spy base, near Geraldton In mid-west WA. It's part of the 
Echelon International spying system, which Involves a 
coalition of five nations with the US as the principal 
partner. Kojarena Intercepts fax, email data and telephone 
calls passing through Intelsat satellites over the Indian and 
Pacific Oceans. 
About 80% of the messages intercepted at Kojarena are 
sent on automatically to the CIA or NSA without even being seen or read in Australia. This means that every text 
message or email you send, every phone call you make, is being monitored. If you use a key word such as PROTEST 
or TERRORISM it will automatically be picked up and sent to the powers that be. Among other things these messages 
are used to track down political activists, and there is evidence Kojarena was Involved in the Tampa affair. I felt like 
I was In a scene from the X-Files when I climbed to the lookout and gazed across the scrub. Nestled in the trees 
were several gigantic, white, golf-ball shaped domes. For the first time, but definitely not the last time on that trip, 
I couldn't believe that what I was seeing was right here in Australia. 
^ ^ We held an impromptu protest ^^/^^pJV'^v 
at the gates, after surprisingly *^ '?5? ;^^ '-^ *'V * ' 
being refused a tour of the 
base. The group constructed a 
barrier to keep the police IN 
the base, and we declared the 
world outside a military-free 
zone. It was the first protest 
Kojarena had ever seen, and it 
hopefully won't be the last. 
From there the police escorts 
dutifully followed us to Coral 
Bay, the gateway to Ningaloo 
Reef, which is the longest 
fringing coral reef in the 
world. There's a massive 
marina development planned 
next to the breeding ground of 
•-J i^ i^l •H 
1 
.' #• 
1 X^M 
the endangered Loggerhead Turtle at Ningaloo, and there 
are deep concerns the development will also affect other 
endangered species such as the dugongs. It was here, by 
the crystal-clear beach, that I participated in my first 
ever nude action! The locals were faclnated to see 80 
naked activists jumping around with "DON"T STRIP OUR 
REEF!!!" written on their backs in zinc. (NB the author 
was one of the exclamation marks) 
The police then escorted us to the Burrup Peninsula, 
which has the greatest concentration of ancient 
Aboriginal rock engravings In Australia. It's also the site 
of the Flying Foam Massacre of 1868, where about 60 
Aboriginal people were murdered. The rock art lies right 
next to the site of Woodside Petroleum's Liquified 
Natural Gas plant, who are planning six new 
developments In the area. The company has already 
trashed some of the rock art, and the new plants will 
result In chemical emissions which may erode the rock 
art, and contribute a 35% increase In W.A's greenhouse 
gas emissions. The three native title claims over this 
area are Ngariuma/lnjibarndl, Yaburara/Martuthunira and 
Wong"Goo-tt-Oo. Interestingly, the latter two claims 
were launched with the aid of Nick Zukes, from mining 
company Kingstream Steel, and Graeme Campbell; 
significant because these people are opposed to Native 
Title. 
Like loyal dogs, the police then followed us to our final 
destination. The Freedom Bus was there to meet us, and 
>. 7. V 1 
.J 'St*'^ f' 
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,•-' l^ ' 
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"I felt like I was in a scene from the X-Files" 
Kojarena US Spy Base, WA 
together we walked chanting around the side of the 
detention centre, which looked like something out of 
Alcatraz. But nothing was to prepare me for what met 
me on the other side. The back fence ran along a 
stretch of sand dunes. As we approached, we could see 
a handful of people with a banner, and we called out to 
them and started chanting. They jumped up and down 
and waved, and called out: "we love you, protestors!" 
"We thank you! We love you!" It was all too much. 1 
have never seen a human being behind bars before, and 
am ashamed to say I was reduced to tears. We soon 
EXPOSE THE GAP 
• • • CALLING ALL ACTIVISTS • • • 
Pine Gap Protest 
October 5 ?7 2002 
Alice Springs, Northern Territory, AUSTRALIA 
This October 5-7 there is a massive action happening up at 
Pine Gap by people from all over Australia who object to 
being a part of this US war fighting scheme and who say: 
•" we don't want to take part in directing your 
weapons 
* we don't want to take part in giving you a leg up 
to dominate space 
* and we don't want to be a nuclear target because 
of your presence. 
Pine Gap is a military spy base for the United States 
located in the middle of Australia. It has been here since 
the 1960s and has played a major role in many US military 
operations (including the Gulf War and the current "War 
on Terror"). It will be an integral part ofthe proposed US 
star wars system enabling the US to dominate and control 
space. Its very existence on Australian soil makes us 
complicit In the military strikes of America - such as those 
now proposed on Iraq once more) and makes us a nuclear 
target. We don't want It. Help us expose It and shut It 
down this October. 
Conne along and tell the United States we 
womt play their war games. Expose the 
Gap. 
Mass transport: is being organised from most capital cities. 
Some groups are lining up trainers to assist people In 
getting to know what they are going to, how to form 
affinity groups, etc. Medical teams are being organised. 
Legal teams are being sought. Raging Grannies are tuning 
up their voice boxes. Students are working out their latest 
chants. People are looking in the back shed for their tents. 
Its a happening thing. 
Contact Dave: 0438662466, or subsribe to the email list: 
pulled ourselves together, and more and more refugees 
spilled out of buildings, tearing a hole In the preliminary 
fence so they could get closer to us. We called to them 
through the fence and 1 met a young boy of 7 or 8 who I 
threw my bracelet over to as a present. He was 
delighted, and I was thoroughly rewarded when he stuck 
out his tongue at a police officer who was ordering me to 
step away from the fence. There was something about 
that universal, childish gesture that brought home to me 
that he was just a boy; he could have been my brother 
or my next-door neighbour. Our numbers soon grew to 
about 150, and together we sang and fire twirled for 
them, even having a joint singalong to Bob Marley. A 
soccer ball was kicked back and forth over the fence, till 
it fell in no-man's land. They threw us their names and 
identification numbers on scraps of paper, weighted 
down with small rocks. And all 1 could think was how 
ludicrous It was they were a few meters from a beach 
and they could not swim. 
I met a family who had been in there for 2 years; they 
had a daughter who was five. In all her living memory, 
that child knew nothing but bars. We sang twinkle 
twinkle little star together, and it was so easy to forget 
that I could not reach out and help her make a diamond 
with her fingers. It just felt so surreal. Her family were 
from Iraq, and the mother told me she could not return 
because she was Christian and her husband was Muslim: 
a forbidden marriage. And Australia was refusing to 
recognise them as refugees. 
That night, I witnessed the most beautiful thing I have 
ever seen. As it got dark, packages were thrown over 
the fences to us. They held containers with their dinner 
in them. There were boiled eggs, fried fish, rice, 
curries...we had a banquet. Later they threw us apples, 
bottles of hot tea, even cups. The generosity flowed all 
night. These people, who didn't even have their 
freedom, were giving us every little thing they had to 
make us comfortable. Blankets and cakes...one man 
even threw his gold wedding locket over, to "help pay for 
our buses". They were just people, like you or me, 
people who were screaming at us through the bars: 
"please tell Australians we are not animals!" "Please 
don't forget us!" "We love you!" They were just 
people, and the ordinariness of their faces contrasted 
painfully with the bars and barbed wire. How do you 
explain to a person that you are free and they are not, 
simply because of your race? How can you look a person 
in the eye and say "I'm sorry", before walking away with 
your freedom, and leaving them behind? The strongest 
feeling I came away with was utter shame that I am 
living in a country where we lock Innocent people, 
families and children behind bars. Where we show them 
a beach and then tell them they cannot swim. Where we 
show them freedom, and then send them home to die. 
At the end of the night, as the sun began to rise, we 
gathered together for a final good bye. Many had stayed 
up all night to join us in the vigil, and we had even 
managed to throw some beers over 
them. It was a pauper's party, but 
for them it was richer than we 
could ever imagine. We all linked 
arms and sang the freedom song 
to them, and then they started 
to call out, a final, desperate 
cry. They told us never to 
forget, they told us they loved 
us, they told us how one 
desperate old man tries to kill 
himself every few weeks. They 
told us they are not animals, they 
asked us why this was happening. 
And all I could do was stand there 
and cry. 
for 
I meta 
family who 
had been in 
there for 2 years; 
they had a 
daughter who was 
five. In all her 
living memory, 
that child knew 
nothing but 
bars, 
A friend told me later that even the police had been 
crying. She told me one officer turned to her and said 
"thank you", and for some reason that makes me the 
saddest of all. Maybe because it gives me hope. Maybe 
because deep down I cannot believe people are really 
this cruel. That woman, who had announced that we 
should bomb the refugees at my party, has a child. A 
child who she loves, and would protect to the death from 
any harm. It is only luck that she Is not that Iraqi 
mother I met, living with her children behind cold, steel 
bars. It Is only luck that she can judge from afar, and 
condemn faces she has not seen. 
By Holly Zwalf (thanks to Farida and Alex for their help) 
Upcoming dates for Steve, the man with 
the hat: 
24 August - Paddington Workers Club, 
with Penelope Swales, Autumn Giants 
and The Deaveraux 
31 August - Rocket Festival, Riverstage 
"If the doors of perception were 
cleansed everything would appear to 
humans as it is, infinite." (sic) -
William Blake. 
longer is the world in me. I am in the 
world - one of this mass of hairless apes 
Welcome to existence, flight U. Seats in 
the upright position please. Sorry, no 
barf bags supplied on this trip, your 
shirt will do fine. Sorry, no free meals 
on this flight. If you look under your 
seat you will see that there are no life 
jackets. When we crash (and we will!) 
there will be no survivors. If you happen 
to have inherited more trading tokens 
than other passengers you can have a 
bigger and more comfortable seat, 
otherwise squeeze in - it's a human feed-
trough in here. Feel free to deposit your 
rubbish where you may. 
I look around at the human rabble about 
me. Thousands of babbling voices, mouths 
moving as if motorised, as if silence was 
a sin; it might allow room for thoughts 
about the inevitability of death. Don't 
think, watch TV, fuck as much as you 
can, acquire what human property you can 
(relationships), lie in each other's 
arms, talking and fucking like mad -
fellow denizens of denial. 
I sit staring out the window admiring the 
clouds and countryside below, but the 
babble intrudes upon me: "You are human", 
"You must find a mate", "You are human", 
"You must procreate!" 
"B-b-but why?" I manage to stutter. 
"Because you are human...because you are 
YOU." 
I turn on the overhead TV to drown out the 
voices, which have now become internalised, 
but as I flick through the channels they 
all say the same thing. "You are human", 
"You must find a mate", "You are human", 
"You must procreate!" 
Then a strange human begins to repeat a 
nonsense word over and over and point into 
my awareness. I eagerly learn this word, 
and whenever anyone looks at me they now 
repeat this word. I have acquired a label. 
I have acquired a name. This label repeats 
itself over and over again, and I seem to 
become it. When once I was pure awareness 
stretched across the sky, the clouds, and 
the landscape, I find myself shrinking. No 
Devastated by this loss, I indulge in 
whatever drugs I can get, trying to drown 
out these labels. Sex and money is all 
that matters now that I have become an 
object, now that I have a name. 
Slowly these labels become ingrained, 
etched upon my consciousness. And all hope 
is lost. One day YOU will die; better make 
some money, better bury yourself in 
possessions. 
For some reason the denial of death just 
doesn't sit right with me. Surely it's 
better to face what is real. So I begin to 
read. In particular I am interested in this 
strange thing called 'philosophy'. It uses 
Its words in strange ways, ways that don't 
quite fit into the 'human world'. 
The goal of many of the philosophers seems 
to have been to express their ignorance of 
the nature of existence (this is what it 
IS. let's face it) in a fashion ever more 
convoluted than the last. As if sheer 
complexity of exposition will forgive lack 
of knowledge, and sadly, at times, insight. 
"You are human". "You must find a mate" 
But since it seems that that which is 
stated most beautifully also presents 
itself as most true, perhaps even in 
linguistic idiocy may be found beacons of 
truth. Beacons not in the sense of isolated 
bits of gold to be found among the junk-
heap of convention, which need only be 
sifted through; but beacons that shine out 
beyond themselves, beyond their linguistic 
jails. Beams soaring into the night sky 
among the stars, soaring into infinity. 
There was talk about the constructive 
nature of language, and its ability to 
construct worlds, and selves. There was 
talk of being and nothingness, and no-self 
and true self. And something stirred inside 
of me. 
But there was also fear. I feared what 
would happen if all words and labels were 
taken away. I feared non-existence, for 
surely that's what 'no-self is. I feared 
what I had always been. 
One day I received a mysterious phone call. 
A mysterious man, a friend to philosophers, 
pointed out to me that from my 1st person 
perspective, I appear quite different than 
from how other people see me. If I were to 
line up everyone in the world before me 
they would all have, a head, legs, arms, 
and torsos. But from my perspective I am 
the only person in the world, in fact the 
universe, without a head. As I look down 
at my body I see feet extending into legs, 
extending into a torso with arms, but as I 
follow this torso up, just past the 
shoulders, it suddenly ends - terminates in 
nothingness. This nothingness contains the 
body I am looking at, but where my head 
should be is simply the world. As I look 
in the mirror, I see that my head is 
actually confined to the mirror. The place 
from where I am looking is simply a no-
thing, which is capacity for everything. 
There is no room for both a world and a 
head HERE at the same time. One must give 
way for the other, and as it happens it is 
my human head that I lose. My head belongs 
in the world, in mirrors, in others; the 
world belongs in me. Likewise, labels 
belong to the realm of the world. 
'Humanity', 'sex', 'money', 'fear' and, 
most importantly, 'my name' are all aspects 
of the content of the world. But T , as a 
clear vessel for the world, like a still 
pool reflecting the sky, am not disturbed 
by any of this. 
However, it is not like there are many 
'no-things', only one residing in each 
person. We are all portholes looking out of 
the same no-thing, the same space of 
awareness. 
One day T will die, but fortunately T 
is only a label; it was never ME. 
A Buddhist koan asks: "What was your 
original face before you were born?" 
To which I remain silent. 
by B r e n t y n R a m m 
Like-minded individuals may send 
correspondence to bjramm@psy.uq.edu.au 
The man who rang was referring to the 
philosophy of D E Harding, who is now in 
his nineties. Last year I was privileged 
enough to meet him and have lunch at.his 
house. See: www.headless.org for more 
information on 'headlessness'. 
"You are human". "You must procreate! 
There are growing concerns that the 
Queen has illegally taken into her 
possession one kangaroo and one 
emu to be used for the Australian 
coat of arms. The public is being 
warned that the Commonwealth 
WANTED 
Have you seen this woman? 
does not have the right to 
misappropriate these animals. 
I Indigenous Australians have not 
^ been consulted, and are demanding 
their safe return to their sacred 
place in Australian history. 
Any suspicious people can be 
reported to the Semper office, on 
33772237. Callers may remain 
annonymous 
Misappropriating the seal of Australia 
The Coat of Arms used by Australia in parading Its 
sovereignty to the rest of the World was misappropriated from 
Aboriginal Australia. Jan 28 2002 Elders from the Aboriginal 
Embassy re-claimed possession of two ancient and spiritual 
animals the Emu and the Kangaroo. These animals have a long 
spiritual and sacred connection with Indigenous Australia, and 
to have them assumed by the Commonwealth for its possession 
is highly Inappropriate In the Indigenous perspective. That 
these animals, have "graced" the seal of Australia both here 
and abroad since 1908 once again this misappropriation 
demonstrates the total disregard by government towards that 
perspective. Coats of Arms themselves have a long and bloody 
history. It was the custom between the 11^h |-Q 15th centuries 
to display coats of arms over armour, they also identified the 
combatant on the field of war. On a Royal Warrant from King 
Edward VII date 7 May 1908 the Royal approval was given by 
the British Crown to the Australian government for it to have 
its own Coat of Arms, this was given without any consultation 
with Aboriginal Australia. The Emu and Kangaroo were, 
appropriated from that date by the Australian Commonwealth 
in the name of the Australian people. 
As voice of authority the Australian Coat of Arms bears 
the mantle of imperial sanction which endows It in - Australian 
society with a sense of solemnity, Impartially and justice. Non -
Aboriginal Australian's accept the traditions, regulations and 
processes of enforcement and punishment of the British legal 
system as being the only authentic measure of law and its 
implementation. This Royal imprimatur has its roots in the 
decision of 1788 to declare Australia terra nullius or "land 
belonging to on-one", and the related doctrine of British law in 
which colonies were broadly distinguished between those 
acquired by conquest and those acquired by settlement. The 
first element being that the British invaders disallowed 
Indigenous people of the land now called Australia, a social, 
political, cultural or legal system by European standards. The 
second element, in which Australia was deemed to have been 
settled rather than conquered, ignored the considerable armed 
resistance of Aborigines, and more Importantly in the context 
of this article, presupposed a legal vacuum which was filled by 
the entire body of English law. This is so to the extent that the 
country's Invaders ignored Aboriginal customary law, with the 
result that Aborigines are still subjected to the laws and 
methods of retribution of two cultures. Although Australia is 
now largely independent of Britain, its legal and political 
systems retain links with their British heritage, both actual and 
symbolic as displayed by the Coat of Arms. In politics, 
executive power is vested in the Queen and exercised on her 
behalf by the Governor - General, as was the case, with the 
dismissal of the Whitlam government in 1975. 
Aborigines are consistently being viewed by non -
Aborigines and government as a "problem" which underlies 
many of the issues that white Australia still has yet to explore. 
One of the many issues in that exploration is the 
misappropriation of the animals on the seal of Australia. 
Whether non-Aboriginal people like it or not, these are sacred 
animals to our people. The Australian government however. Is 
blinkered and constrained by its dependence on legal notions, 
concomitant procedures and legislation. Aboriginal Elder Kevin 
Buzzacot observes, "the Queen could do much to undo former 
injustices. She could save a lot of problems in this world, she 
could undo the wrongs that her ancestors done". Rather than a 
sense of closure, the new problematic suggest the need for 
further examination beyond the parameters here. 
Terry McLaughlin 
President 
Goorie Berrimpa (gathering place) 
Indigenous Student Association 
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So I just got back from Sydney, where one of my prized 
purchases (apart: from a wind-up fire-breathing nun) 
was a pair of leather wrist restraints. 
And as much as I love Sax 
Leather, I just 
can't afford to 
spend $80 whenever I 
feel like a new toy. So 
for everyone who's past the 
initial 'fucking like bunnies' 
stage of their relationship, or for 
those who just want to embarrass the" 
poor checkout service assistant at Coles, 
here's a list of ideas that will stretch your 
imagination, not your budget. 
Q: What's the 
difference between 
i l yoghurt and Brisbane? 
m^^^^mmw *^ 'Osnurt cures 
thrush; Brisbane 
spreads i t ! (well at least 
yoghurt has an active culture) 
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Clothes pegs - nipple clamps anyone? Feather 
dusters - pluck individual feathers out or use the whole duster, 
run it very lightly over bare skin. (Or try experimenting with a 
pastry wheel). Candles. You can be romantic and light them 
around the bed, you can be frisky and use them as dildos, or you 
can be kinky and drop wax on your partner's nipples. Just make 
sure you buy ones that burn at a low heat, they're usually the 
plain white ones. Buy an audiotape and record yourself - either 
having sex or telling stories. 
And if all that bores you, grab some hair gel and sculpt your 
pubes. 
Jhe liypocnsf of 
Of 
tde arfisfic foehts of Fefifhouse' 
d/ Fedro l/aldez 
While there is a fine line between art and pornography, the line between the 
socially acceptable and the illegal is even finer. 
Recently, two groups of people willingly exposed their genitals to private 
audiences who willingly paid for the privilege. While one group received 
positive reviews and Inches upon Inches of mostly positive press, the other 
group saw the back of a police paddy wagon. 
After the recent re-classification of Baise Moi, considered by most to be 
more of an art-house film than porn, one would have thought that the men behind 
"Puppetry of the Penis" would be in the same place as the female strippers 
arrested by police for doing much the same thing. 
For those who are a little confused, the strippers were arrested by 
undercover police officers during a sting on genital exposure at strip bars. 
"Puppetry of the Penis", on the other hand, Is a theatre act involving 
two men playing with their dicks. 
While I'm sure that titillation is the furthest thing from the mind ofthe 
creators and performers of "Puppetry of the Penis", there are probably those 
in their audience who came less for the "puppetry", and more for "the penis" 
If titillation is the reason why police chose to arrest the female 
strippers, who decides what's titillating? Will there be a board, or an 
advisory committee? Who will appoint the board? Who sets the guidelines? 
Surely it will only be a matter of time before somebody starts thinking 
laterally for ways to by-pass these Inane laws. Surely someone will cotton 
on, and start promoting stripping as theatre. 
No doubt we wll! soon be seeing ads promoting "Puppetry of the Pussy". 
Instead of the stereotypical middle-aged loners and drunken bachelor parties 
who frequent strip joints, art critics and hip young things from far and 
wide would come to see the spectacle for themselves. 
Audience members would marvel as the puppeteers went through their paces Be 
sure to look out for "the taco", "the sailor", and the popular "Sir Joh". Of 
course, there is a good chance that certain members of the audience would 
walk away disappointed If ping-pong balls don't make an appearance at some 
time during the performance. 
The point of all this is that moralistic social conservatism often works In 
strange and hypocritical ways. Not only Is the line between art and 
pornography fine, it is also blurry 
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I am next in line. 1 take a deep breath, brush my free hand 
casually over my face to be sure that it is clear of foreign 
bodies. I watch as she scans the items one by one, bagging 
them correctly in accordance with temperature, size, content, 
possibility of breakage. Mostly jumbo-sized tins of cat food. 
Good, the basket of the person in front of me is clear. I'll 
certainly be next. But what's this? An elderly lady the dear 
old bird, seems to have misplaced her purse. She moves 
slowly painfully searching through her little wheeled thing. 
What are those things? I'm sure they would have a name and 
I should like to ask her, perhaps assist her in locating her 
money but no, she's found the purse finally and in slow 
motion she opens it, begins counting out her change, smallest 
coins first. I shift my weight from one foot to the other and 
my heart is anxious, jumping. The second cashier, a tall spotty 
boy like the pre-Clearasil model in a commercial, turns to me. 
"Next," he says. 
I smile at him and then at the person behind me. A Japanese 
man carrying a pineapple and a package of disposable latex 
gloves. 
"You go," I tell him. 
"No, you're next." 
"Please, after you. 1 have to, ah, use my credit card." 
The Japanese man just stares at me. 
"Next!" says the cashier again. 
I turn to him in desperation, then to her. The little old lady is 
still counting out her twenty-cent pieces. Next it will be 
fifties, then the gold. 1 squint at her price readout $24.90. 
She's going to count out $24.90 in twenty cent pieces? How 
many cats can she honestly have? 
"Next!" shouts the cashier. 
"Please, sir," 1 say to the Japanese man. Just go to the bloody 
checkout guy 1 feel like yelling. It's like you're getting an 
extra four minutes of life for free. 
"He take credit card!" snaps the Japanese. 
"No, not my kind. It's um, foreign." 
His eyes bulge almost right out of his head. He mutters 
something darkly beneath his breath, scowls and stalks over 
to the afflicted bagboy The line behind me is growing longer 
and there are murmurs of dissent. The old lady with the 
handkerchief fastened to her purple hair has taken out a five-
dollar note and lays it on the counter beside the mountains 
of metal. The handle of the basket is cutting into my hand 
and my fingers are without feeling. Not long now, I think, not 
long. Oh no, now she's going to count the money as well. 
Perhaps this was a mistake. Perhaps my infatuation has been 
focused on the wrong person. You just watched her count it 
out, my brain screams. Every painful little piece, 
I spotted this girl when I first moved into the neighbourhood, 
a few weeks ago. The unpacking done 1 realised I was hungry 
and with nothing to eat. So 1 put my pants back on and spent 
five minutes lacing up my shoes, descending the stairs to 
reconnaissance the area for the nearest St Bill ofthe 
Saturated Fats. 1 understood that there was a 24-hour 
supermarket located vaguely to the north, and knew enough 
that the roast chickens would be on special at eleven o'clock 
in the evening. So 1 walked In that direction through 
interminable alleyways, past crumbling brick fences and 
broken styrofoam cups. 
The main street was like Babylon, the Safeway a shining 
temple amongst the ruins of an extinct race. The electric 
doors only half worked and I was forced to step back, 
forward, back, forward beneath the gaze of the all-seeing red 
eye. Finally the doors wheezed open and 1 was instantly 
chilled to the bone by the air-conditioning. Happily I have a 
decent constitution and was not rendered immediately 
unconscious by the skin-numbing cold. I wandered through 
brightly lit aisles, and the gods were smiling on me that day 
as almost everything I wanted or didn't know I wanted was 
directly at eye-level. 
Squeaky red basket in hand I was soon lugging around half 
my own weight In chocolate, salt and vinegar chips, soft 
drink, fly spray party poppers and even a couple of Matchbox 
cars and a pack of zoo animals. I could not remember the last 
time 1 had seen a pig-sized whale in a zoo, but there you are. 
The chicken warmer was disturbingly bare and sterile, the 
rotors motionless, the dark orange drippings stored away in a 
back room somewhere to be used tomorrow. I would have to 
content myself with something microwavable as I was in no 
condition to baste, bake, boil or fry. I happened upon a 
couple of frozen pizzas that were conveniently on special and 
threw them on the heap, careful not to squash the bread. 
There were only two cashiers and the first seemed asleep or 
even deceased so 1 approached the second, whistling along to 
the corporate Interpretation of "A Hard Day's Night", 
synthesized for delicate consumer ears. Without really paying 
attention to much of anything I plonked my basket of treats 
on the scratched rubber conveyor and began to unload the 
treasure. 
"How are you tonight?" a soft voice asked me. 
"Fine, thanks," I say, reading up on Winona's antics. I realised 
how rude this was and looked up to smile at her. After ten 
seconds or so, 1 was finally able to instruct my lips to curl 
skywards. The nametag read: Sandy 
"Next," the same voice says. 
I snap my gaze away from the chewing gum and look up. It's 
her. I am next in line. My heart does a little dance and it's all 
1 can do to stop my feet from the same. In two strides I am 
there, slowly unloading my apples. I was careful to select one 
of each type, bagging them all individually 
"How are you?" she intones robotically weighing the single 
pieces of fruit without missing a beat, not looking at me. 
"Great," 1 say "Thanks. And you?" 
"Good thanks." 
Now's the time. 
"So, uh, Sandy is it?" 
"You have more than eight Items here." 
"Um, what?" 
"There are more than eight items here. You have ten items. 
This lane is only for people 
with eight items or less," 
Stupid! 
"Oh. Is it?" 
"Like the big green glowing 
sign says right up there." 
I make a show of having 
only just noticed the big 
green glowing sign. 
"Well. 1 never," I say 
amazed, "And 1 thought that these lanes moved quicker 
because you guys were more efficient than everyone else," 
She doesn't get it Nobody ever gets it She looks at me like 
I'm something she just stood in. No, not even like that More 
like something that someone else, someone she doesn't really 
know, has just stood in. 
"You'll have to put two of these items back, or I can't serve 
you." 
"Couldn't you overlook it, just this one time?" 
"I can't do that This is eight items or less. If you had eight 
items or less I could serve you. But you have ten items, so I 
can't serve you. Company policy" 
"I see." 
"So you're going to have to put two of these items back." 
"I don't really want the green ones, then." 
"Okay." 
She punches some buttons on her stupid little keyboard, and 
takes the two green apples out of my bag. Someone behind 
me tuts, and whispers something to someone else. I smile 
hopelessly at her. 
"Sorry about that," I say. 
"It's okay" she says, "That will be five dollars fifty five." 
"Okay," I say, taking out my wallet and opening it, "I'd like to 
put it on Eftpos, If you please." 
"I'm afraid that the Eftpos service is only for transactions of 
ten dollars or more in value." 
"Okay, so, make it ten dollars." 
"I can't do that sir." 
I hear a noise and I'm pretty sure it'smy soul smashing on the 
ground in Aisle Seven, right next to the nappies and the toilet 
rolls. At least the paper towels will be handy to mop up the 
spill. 
"Then, can I get a packet of cigarettes as well?" 
"I'm sorry, sir, but that would make it nine items. This lane is 
only for..." 
"Eight items or less, I know, I know." 
A man behind me says "Bloody hell" quite loudly and I refrain 
from smashing him right in the nose. I close my eyes tightly 
and witness my world crumbling around me. 
"I can take one ofthe other apples out if you like," she 
suggests in a voice generally reserved for children and 
imbeciles. 
I grind my teeth together for a moment "Take them al! out. I 
don't want any of those stupid apples anyway Just get me 
some cigarettes." 
"Certainly sir. Which kind?" 
"Just Marlboro." 
"Light Medium or 
Regular?" 
"Uh, Medium." 
"Twenties or twenty-fives?" 
"Twenty-fives." 
She goes over to the 
cigarettes and takes a 
packet down, comes back, 
scans it 
"That will be nine dollars ninety five." 
In the back of my head a kettle is boiling, whistling sharp and 
long. Remaining calm, I select a pack of gum from the stand 
and put it down in front of me. 
"And this, too," I choke. 
She scans the goddamned gum. People are throwing daggers 
into my back, I hand her my card and our fingers brush 
against one another for just a second. Hers feel clammy, cold, 
empty. In my eyes her colour starts to fade, the aura 
surrounding her falls away My heart crawls down into my 
stomach and hides in a dark corner. Our orgy complete she 
hands me my purchases, along with a receipt about a foot 
long. I make a point of letting the receipt fall from my hand 
and onto the ground, and exit stage left. 
Halfway up the street fresh cigarette dangling from my lips, I 
realise that I have no matches. 
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It is nearly 30 years since a gay and lesbian group first organised 
themselves on campus at the University of Queensland, and in that 
time there have been many milestones for the gay, lesbian, bisexual 
and transgender (GLBT) community on campus. The first organised 
group run by and for gay and lesbian students at the University of 
Queensland was Campus Camp, affiliated with Australia's first 
national gay rights group, Campaign Against Moral Persecution 
(CAMP), which had been launched in 1970. At the end of its first 
year. Campus Camp had 120 members and had been involved in 
marches, political rallies and huge dances, which were held in the 
UQ Main Refectory and attended by up to a thousand members of 
the Brisbane queer community. 
Gaywaves 
On December 8 1975 the first transmission of 4Z2, a community 
radio station for Brisbane, was broadcast from a room at the 
bottom of the UQ Union building (still commonly known as the ZZZ 
room). From the beginning the station had an interest in 
supporting the gay and lesbian community of Brisbane - 4 of 
the 12 original paid staff members were openly gay, and 
at least one of them was also an activist member of 
Campus Camp. The first dedicated gay and lesbian . 
program was aired in 1978, and since then 42Z •'., 
which became 4Z2z, has provided weekly support 
for the queer community through Gaywaves, 
Queer Radio, dykes on mikes and other similar 
programs. Unfortunately the union executive 
of 1989 withdrew all support for the station, 
cutting funding and forcing them off campus. 
Despite this the queer society of UQ, by then 
known as GLOC (Gays and Lesbians On 
Campus), were still involved with the station and 
were sometimes requested to provide a panel to 
answer questions on air, or otherwise help with the 
queer programs. 
Collective action 
In 1990 Nick Ward put the idea of a Queer Area to a union executive 
meeting, who decided to put it to a student referendum. Those who 
opposed the idea ran a somewhat nasty, homophobic campaign and 
the referendum was defeated. The only positive side of the 
referendum that year was that people begin to think about the 
needs of the queer community on campus. Three years later, in the 
middle of 1993, Michael Garden put a motion to the union council to 
establish a Queer Sexuality Collective, The collective would be a 
part of the union that would represent the interests of gay, lesbian, 
bisexual, transgendered, and other queer identifying people. It 
would be overseen by two (initially informally) elected queer 
sexuality officers (QSOs), one identifying as male and the other as 
female. The motion was passed unopposed, but the QSOs had no 
wages, no voting rights on the union council, and the budget was 
extremely limited. Today conditions have improved somewhat, and 
the QSOs are now paid for 10 hours work per week. 
The search for space 
In 1990, after the referendum for a queer area of the 
union was defeated, it became clear that a safe queer 
space and permanent headquarters of Gays and 
•; •;. Lesbians on Campus would be of great benefit to 
'. the queer community at uni. The old, disused 
offices of the student newspaper Semper, 
located under the union refectory, were very 
suitable, and the editor of Semper that year, 
Nick Douglas, was sympathetic to the cause. He 
let the GLOC executive borrow the key to the 
rooms when they needed it, but the union did 
not officially approve the arrangement. 
In 1991 the president of the UQ Union, then under 
the control of a right-wing party, refused to give the 
group permanent space. The executive of GLOC 
protested by staging a sit-in, occupying the president's 
office until he agreed to let them use the rooms. The one condition 
^ 
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placed on their use of the rooms was that it was not called a ^Queer' supporter and frequent visitor to 
or 'Gay and Lesbian' space. With that proviso 
the collective had to find a name that did not 
mention the real purpose of the room - that of 
a queer safe space. In a fit of contrariness it was 
decided toname the room after the well-known 
anti-gay *moraI rights'campaigner, Rona Joyner, 
avid supporter of Joh Bjelke-Petersen and 
scourge of gays and lesbians in Australia. With 
Rona as namesake, no one could ever accuse 
GLOC of calling the rooms a gay area! 
The original Rona Room consisted of a long 
corridor, a sort of dark room with sinks in it and 
a large meeting room with a smaller office 
partitioned off at one end. It had windows that 
opened outwards, and in the early days a pink 
bandanna tied to one of the open windows was 
the subtle signal that the Rona Room was open 
for business. When official approval to use the 
rooms was given, redecorating began. Graffiti, 
posters, painting and anything else that was 
colourful gradually covered the walls, floor, and 
ceiling, in a process that did not end until the 
room ceased to exist. 
After the union had approved use of the space, 
the Rona Room keys were available from the 
offices of Clubs and Societies, and could be given 
to any person introduced to the staff there by 
the GLOC executive. Unfortunately the Clubs 
and Societies offices were only open during 
business hours, and too often there was a need 
to access the rooms after hours. The custom of 
hiding the key high up in a brick-lattice wall 
outside the door solved this problem nicely, and 
made the room accessible to any who needed it 
at any time of day or night. 
In 1992 parties began to be held in the Rona 
Rooms, but their design proved to be somewhat 
restrictive for this use. So, one afternoon, it was 
decided to remove the partition that separated 
the small office area from the large meeting 
room. Then they were told about the area 
behind the Rona Room, deep under the union 
refectory, a maze of disused corridors and 
rooms, including a working bathroom complete 
with shower. By opening a boarded-up doorway 
this was accessed and the available space was 
greatly increased, not to mention the potential 
for exploration! One of the rooms they 
discovered that day later became the Rona 
Room Mkll after extensive renovations and 
alterations were carried out on the area in 1994. 
The bathroom that was discovered allowed the 
room to be used as emergency accommodation 
when needed, and the Rona room became a 
refuge from the homophobic atmosphere of 
home or college. 
In a fit of contrariness it 
was decided to name the 
room after the well-
known anti-gay'moral 
rights'campaigner, Rona 
Joyner, avid supporter of 
Joh Bjelke-Petersen and 
scourge of gays and 
lesbians in Australia. 
the space. 
The Value of 
Queer Space 
Why 
dedicated 
space 
IS 
queer 
so 
In the early days a 
pink bandanna tied to 
one of the open 
windows was the 
subtle signal that the 
Rona Room was open 
for business. 
important? What does the community who uses 
the space find so valuable? When asked this 
question, many people who frequent the Garden 
Room give an immediate answer - coffee and 
couches. Free tea, coffee and hot chocolate are 
provided, and the comfortable couches and many 
beanbags have been known to seduce people into 
staying for hours, regardless of the number of 
assignments they are supposed to be writing. The 
room also contains many written resources -
pamphlets and booklets on coming out, dealing 
with homophobia, safe sex and a wide range of 
other topics, as well as the local queer street press, 
such as Queensland Pride Newspaper and Lesbians 
on the Loose. Free safe sex packs and condoms are 
available. But the real attraction of the room for 
most is the human support that is found in the 
Garden Room, ina hetero-normative society, many 
find a sense of relief at entering a room where they 
can know their sexuality will be accepted, 
whatever it is, and they don't have to hide it or feel 
self-conscious, they can just be themselves. To 
someone who is unsure or uncomfortable with 
their sexuality, or finding it hard to come out to 
parents and friends, the understanding found in 
people who have been through the same 
experience or who are still coping with it 
themselves is Invaluable, 
Another major purpose of the room is that of a 
meeting place. Being able to meet other queer 
people in a situation that Is not the dark and smoky 
interior of gay clubs and bars is relatively rare in 
Brisbane, and to people under the age of 18 this is 
a particularly vital function ofthe room. 
However probably the most important facility of 
the Garden Room is that of a Safe Space. While the 
university community Is a very broad-minded one, 
the possibility of homophobic and anti-gay 
persecution and violence does exist, and the non-
threatening and non-confrontational nature of 
the room is something many people feel is very 
important. 
Sadly, the old, comfortable grungy Rona Room 
ceased to exist at the end of 2000, as major renovations and 
extensions to the union building were continued. The space where 
the Rona Room used to be is now part of the new student bar. The 
Red Room, and the designated queer space has been relocated to a 
room upstairs in the renovated union building. The new room was 
christened the Garden Room, in honour of Michae! Carden, who was 
partly responsible for the collective's creation and is still a strong 
There is little doubt that queer safe space and an 
organisation that represents the interests of the 
student GLBT community are things that make 
many people feel more comfortable and less 
apprehensive on campus, as well as better able to 
cope with the rigours of student life. Forming a 
social and activist group and getting a dedicated space were two of 
the most important milestones for the community, and the many 
people who have fought and struggled for the cause over the past 
30 years are to be thanked for making queer life on campus what It 
is today. 
Kate Bowman 
Licking 
in 
/ couldn't tell if it was the fith 
CUt'Lickins Cowgirl* I'd just 
skulledf or the throbbins epileptic 
strobe lights and bad dance music 
that was making me feel nauseous; 
whatever the cause I knew 
it was time to go home. I 
could have been anywhere; 
OptionSy the Wik or the 
Beat in Brisbane, the 
Market in Melbourne or 
the Bank in Sydney... I was 
in fact at Passion in the 
distant town of Perth. But 
it doesn't really matter 
where I was; with the 
unfriendly atmosphere 
readings going through the 
roofy I could have been 
anywhere. 
By this stage of the night my group had dwindled from 
fifteen to three; me, from Tazzy and Sophie, a, 
Bnsbane comrade who had passed out on a bar stool 
somewhere in the murky depths of the club. We had 
all gone out on a Queer expedition from the 
Students and Sustainability national 
environmental conference we were 
attending. The idea had been to sus out 
the scene in Perth, build solidarity 
between Eco-Queers, and of course get 
totally pissed and have a laugh. 
Furthermore, the accomodation at S8tS 
consisted of camping in cold, soggy tents, 
and I suspect some of us harboured secret 
hopes we'd get lucky and score a bed for the 
night.... We were all psyched up from the 
massive protest, the conference had co-ordinated 
earlier that day, and bubbling over with Pride. Sophie 
had managed to raise the rainbow flag on the flagpole 
outside the WA Parliament House, and perhaps our 
bravado was destined for a fall. But even so.... 
The night started out 
at a pub called The 
Court, where we 
discovered a drink on 
the cocktail list called 
a "Green-eyed Coon 
Fucker". Please 
explain?! The 
conversation with the 
barman went something 
like this: 
Next stop, Passion, a 
new club. We were 
lucky enough to be in 
town for the opening 
night. Free entry before 
^ Paige: Excuse me, but 
could you explain why this drink 
has such a racist and offensive 
name? 
Barman: (peers at cocktail menu 
with feigned surprise) What? Oh, 
gee, I think it's just a bit of a 
joke...is there a problem? 
Paige: Well yeah, we actually 
find it quite offensive. 
Barman: Look, we've got three 
Aboriginal guys who work here. 
One of them probably invented it 
themselves! And besides, none of 
them have ever had a problem 
with it. 
Paige: OK, but I do. Could you 
just pass that on to your manager? 
Barman: Yeah, whatever. Here's 
your B52's - I'll have to charge 
you separately for each spirit, so 
that'll be $55.90 thanks. 
was just Hke 
being at Options, 
s»:<cs]iiansisiiii!J 
were in Perth there 
was no risk of 
L bumping into i 
your ex(s)" 
11pm, so we skulled our drinks and ran. 
Maybe it was a mistake marching in wearing a 
rainbow flag like a cape. Maybe if there 
hadn't been such an abundance of 
dredlocks in our rag-tag bunch people 
would have liked us more. If we hadn't 
stood out so much, dancing on the stage 
and having a laugh, would people have 
still picked us as out-of-towners? Or is it 
just an in-built instinct in the Queer 
Community (as accurate as Gay-dar) that tells 
them when people don't belong??? 
lesbians reclaiming the Cock-Sucking Cowboy! Z\ 
People avoided us like the plague. If we tried to smile at 
someone they'd turn their heads and ignore us. Even in 
the toilets there was no drunken: 
"Hey, I love your topi" 
'Thanks! I like yours tool" 
"Wow! Let's be best friends!" 
It was just like being at Options, except seeing as we were 
in Pe'rth there was no risk of bumping into your ex(s). 
I expected people to get friendlier as the night wore on and 
the alcohol began to flow more freely. I held on to that 
hope until three am, when I threw in the towel and 
stumbled back to my cold, soggy tent. However, never one 
to retreat quietly, I paused at the door of the club, whipped 
out a couple of old bus tickets, and composed a little 
letter: 
We came all the way from Brisbane, and we tried to smile 
at you, but you didn't smile back. It would have been nice 
to see a bit more dyke solidarity.... Please pass on to all 
dykes in this club. 
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I handed it to the nearest girl and bolted out the door, 
where my friends were waiting with a getaway taxi, 
complete with an exiled Communist taxi driver from Iran. 
The moral of this story is that no matter where you are in 
Australia, in my experience, the Queer Community can be 
as alienating as City Rowers on a Thursday night, unless of 
course you wear deck shoes and polo shirts. If you look too 
straight/poor/bi/girly/feral/political then bring your own 
crowd to a queer club, coz it's unlikely that the regulars 
will be welcoming you with open arms. Sometimes it makes 
me angry that we are oppressing our own community with 
our internalised stereotypes and cliquey groups. But mostly 
it just makes me sad that Capitalism's grand plan is still 
prevailing: divide and conquer. And until we see some 
solidarity, liberation will stay waiting in the wings. 
Holly Zwalf 
King Gill 
Recently, at the Valley Fiesta, some women 
decided to tackle society head-on by attending in 
drag. The result? Strange looks and comments 
such as: "You look great, but something's not 
quite right..." 
OK, so is this 
a masculine 
facial 
expression? 
Gee, yeah, men really do have it 
hard. How the fuck do you tie a 
tie? 
Recently, the United States Congress approved a $29.3 billion counter-terrorism bill.Thirty-five million of this is destined for the Republic of Colombia. In an opportunity 
afforded by the events of September 11, the Bush administration 
is attempting to overturn legislation which currently restricts the 
use of US military aid in Colombia, to counter-drug operations 
so that it can adopt a more overt counter-insurgency strategy 
under the guise of the war on terrorism. If this law is passed, the 
above figure will represent only a fractJd^of the amount the 
Colombian government will have at its disposal to combat the 
country's insurgent groups and preserve the interests ofthe 
establishment. The $t.3billion 'Plan Colombia' and the $625 
million 'Andean Regional Initiative', 70% of which was destined 
for America's 'war on drugs', would almost certamly be used for 
counter-insurgency purposes. America's escalated involvement in 
the affairs of Colombia is reminiscent of US intervention in 
Central America during the 1980s, where they supported 
repressive military strategies to combat guerillas and to facilitate 
the exploitation of national resources by US companies. 
Despite the fact that the AUC (United Self Defense Units of 
Colombia), ELN (National Liberation Army) and FARC 
(Revolutionary Armed Forces of Colombia) have all been 
designated by the US State Department as Foreign Terrorist 
Organisations, a double standard has emerged which effectively 
allows the AUC to continue operating with relative impunity. 
According to Amnesty International, the AUC, which is an 
increasingly organized group of paramilitary death squads, is 
responsible for approximately 75% of all human rights abuses in 
Colombia, including extrajudicial executions, forced 
disappearances and death threats. Paramilitary massacres, such 
as the killing of 40 peasant farmers in Alto Naya in April 2001, 
frequently occur in areas occupied by the Colombian armed 
forces. Human Rights Watch has received multiple accounts 
which describe Colombia's security forces, in particular the 
Colombian Army as "tolerating, supporting, and in some regions 
actively coordinating with paramilitaries". The US, however, is 
prepared to turn a blind eye to the atrocities committed by AUC 
death squads as they help, in collaboration with the US backed 
Colombian military, to "preserve a corrupt social, economic and 
political system in Colombia that Is closely aligned with US 
political and economic interest in the region". 
The FARC, a 36-year-old guerilla movement with approximately 
18 000 members, is Colombia's largest insurgency movement Its 
demands revolve around social welfare; economic development; 
agrarian and judiciary reform; as well as reorganization ofthe 
military. The group bitterly opposes US intervention and 
economic exploitation of Colombia's resources and state assets. 
In 2001, the FARC rendered the Cano Umon pipeline, which Is 
owned and operated by LA based Occidental Petroleum, virtually 
useless during the 
entire year by 
repeatedly sabotaging 
it Despite the fact 
that the FARC pose no 
direct threat to US 
citizens, its opposition 
to US interests in 
Colombia provides US 
policy makers with the 
justification they need 
to supply the 
Colombian 
government with so 
much 'aid'. This is 
clearly demonstrated 
by the FARC's 
portrayal as a 
communist threat 
during the 'cold war', 
narcotics-traffickers 
during the drug war 
and now terrorists in 
the war against 
terrorism. The FARC's 
political agenda 
directly threatens the 
existence of a 
compliant technical 'democracy' open to US interest and 
suggestion through debt repayment, which further explains the 
degree of military aid that the US is providing Colombia to 
defeat this armed resistance. 
Drawn to its oil reserves, mineral deposits, fertile land and relatively cheap labour, the US government is paving the way for US corporations in Colombia. Many of these 
companies have led the fight for US military aid to Colombia; 
especially oil companies such as Exxon Mobil, Occidental 
Petroleum and BP Amoco. In 1996 American oil corporations 
formed the US-Colombia Business Partnership in an effort to 
convince Washington of the importance of 
military aid to Colombia. Large donations by 
the oil industry to political candidates enabled 
this body to successfully lobby for more aid. 
According to Thad Dunning of americas.org, 
Occidental's public-affairs vice president, 
Lawrence P Meriage, not only pushed for Plan 
Colombia last year but urged a House 
subcommittee to extend military aid to the 
nation's north to "augment security for oil 
development operations". The relationship 
developing between American oil companies 
operating in Colombia and US national 
security circles Is confirming America's 
exploitative intentions for Colombia. In 1998 
Gen Charles Wilhelm, then head of the US 
Southern Command, told Congress that oil 
discoveries had increased Colombia's "strategic importance". An 
editorial published April last year in the Los Angeles Times 
quoted an Amencan senator and former National Security 
Advisor as saying that Colombia's reserves would "remain 
untapped unless order and stability is restored". 
The importance of Western hemisphere oil to the United States 
is undeniable. The United States imports more oil from Colombia 
and its neighbors, Venezuela and Ecuador, than from all the 
Persian Gulf countries combined. Although Colombia's current 
production is dwarfed by OPEC nations such as Iraq, Iran and 
Farabundo Marti National Liberation Front (FMLN) - a left 
aligned group of politically organized peasants. The signing of 
peace accords in 1992 brought an end to the civil war but did 
nothing to end or even curb the great disparities in the 
distribution of land and wealth that existed and continue to 
exist in El Salvador today American reforms in El Salvador lacked 
any moral substance and ultimately condemned the lower classes 
to continued oppression by the ruling elite. The United States, 
however, succeeded in imposing its post civil war, neo-liberal 
economic agenda, thus exacerbating the social and economic 
injustices the FMLN fought so hard to reverse. 
"Despite the fact that the FARC pose no direct threat to US citizens, its opposition to US interests in 
Colombia, provide US policy makers with the justification they need to supply the Colombian government 
with so much 'aid'." 
Saudi Arabia, the country is believed to possess 2.6 billion barrels 
of untapped petroleum and up to ten times this amount in 
reserves. In fact Colombian oil is such a coveted commodity that 
the Bush administration has recently allocated $98 million to 
train and outfit an elite group of Colombian soldiers to guard 
the Cano Limon pipeline mentioned above against further 
attacks. This clearly suggests that American aid allocations have 
more to do with protecting US oil interests than fighting a war 
against terrorism. 
US intervention in both Middle America and Latin America has been a common occurrence over the last century. Despite the fact that both regions continue to evolve with 
a greater degree of self-determination. America's attitude to 
Latin and middle-America has changed very little. US policy 
towards these two regions is still predominantly concerned with 
the satisfaction of its own political, economic and regional 
security agenda. The United States has been openly involved, and 
in some cases directly implicated, with questionable means of 
political and economic reform in Middle and Latin America. A 
case with a high degree of relevancy to Colombia would be US 
involvement in El Salvador throughout the 1980s. During this 
time the Reagan administration provided over four billion dollars 
in military aid to the armed forces of El Salvador to combat the 
expansion of Soviet and Cuban influence, more specifically the 
The masses of impoverished Colombians, like the El Salvadorians, 
are the victims of transnational capital all in the name of US 
economic and political hegemony The United States of America 
continues to rape Colombia of its natural resources with no 
regard or consideration for its people, who continue to endure 
unspeakable hardship under an oppressive and corrupt national 
government that in the face of large profits, is indifferent to the 
suffering of its people. Subsequent US political administrations 
justify their involvement in Colombia using states of global 
political consciousness, such as the Cold War, the War on Drugs 
and now, the War on Terrorism, all which of are opportunistically 
implemented and to some degree fabricated to ensure that the 
US political and economic agenda for Colombia is achieved. 
At one stage, America had the opportunity to implement viable 
solutions such as economic development projects, strengthening 
of the judicial system, diplomatic contribution to the peace 
process and the support for a Colombian solution to 50 years of 
internal strife. Once again, however, the United States has 
demonstrated its impotence in the field of third world 
development whilst at the same time exposing its strategy to 
dominate the world's diminishing energy supplies and to 
preserve an economic ideology which ultimately tips the balance 
of power in its favour. 
. . • „ V- . -VM>. , . ; f , , „ ' • . : •. - , . 
I wish I'd met you when I was 
nine - or maybe eight, or maybe 
even earlier, I'm not real sure 
what the date would have to be. I 
wish I'd met you when I had my 
f irst motorcycle, I wish I'd met 
you when I s t i l l thought I was a 
boy but had a boy-girl's brave and 
tender heart, I wish I'd met you 
in that picture in your jammies 
with your scruffy dog and I could 
have introduced him to my scruffy 
dog and they could have been 
pals. My scruffy dog was often 
lonely and killed chickens from 
the torment of his boxy l i t t l e 
l i f e . Our dogs could have played 
together and so could we, I'd like 
to walk into that picture in my 
brown leather farm-boy boots and 
my white Amco jeans with the 
grass-stains at the knees, a sky-
blue Bonds t-shirt tucked in 
under the coolest demlm jacket I 
ever owned in my l i f e (because it 
was the f irst and faded fantasti-
cally), I'd like to smile my 
crooked smile and get your big 
grin in return and I'd like to 
take your hand and walk you out 
of that room and into the picture 
I'd walked out of. We'd step right 
on out of your Northern Winter 
and into my Southern Summer, And 
I'd give you my favourite jeans 
which were lying over the back of 
the kitchen chair that stood 
beside my grandmother's big soft-
mattressed bed where I'd lay in 
her arms the night before as she 
sang to me. Arid she'd like you too 
and we'd hear her whistling "some-
where my love" as she put the 
chocolate cake into the oven. And 
you'd look fine in my jeans and 
deep red shirt. And we'd go down-
stairs to where my l i t t l e yellow 
motorcycle was shining in the sun 
in the back yard and I'd ride 
with you pressed to my back, your 
hands wrapped round my waist, 
down through Murphy's paddock 
past the sad-eyed cows grazing on 
bright green tufts of grass, the 
wind whipping past and your 
laughter in my ears, the sun on 
our faces and the whole world 
just green grass and deep blue 
sky and you and me flying in 
between. And I'd take you up the 
h i l l half a mile away to the very 
top, over red-clay dirt, swooping 
between ta l l ghost gums and round 
clumps of bristling spinifex, war-
whooping round boys in their stu-
pid, posturing huddles, stealing 
their caps and riding away in a 
billowing, cackling cloud. Then 
we'd putter back to Murphy's creek 
in the soft time of mid-morning, 
I'd turn off the bike and park in 
the shade and we'd hitch up our 
trousers and wade. And we'd play 
amongst the guppies and the shiny 
penny turtles and I'd turn to you, 
smiling and earnest and say "this 
is the happiest I've ever been". 
Then we'd lay on our backs in the 
cushiony grass, chewing grass 
stalks and reading the cotton-
ball clouds and I'd hold your 
hand softly in mine and sigh and 
you'd rest your head on my shoul-
der, We'd stay there 'til 
lunchtime, just drowsy and warm, 
just talking and laughing and 
finding each other. Then I'd take 
you back home to the chocolate-
cake kitchen, my rosy-cheeked Nan 
throwing bread to the crows. 
In the evening we could play with 
your dolls if you liked, if that's 
what you really wanted to do and 
I'd watch you and try to be very 
respectful and not shave their 
heads if you didn't want me to. 
And when you were tired and fu l l 
of tea and chocolate cake, after a 
warm bath with bubbles and plas-
tic ships and me, after several 
trips to Africa or past the Greek 
islands, I'd take you off to the 
high, soft bed and the whole 
world would go quietly to sleep 
while we told each other stories. 
And I'd kiss you on your soft pink 
lips and feel love and comfort • 
move through me like warm honey. 
You'd roll on your side and turn 
out the lamp and I'd wrap myself 
round the curve of your back, 
fall ing into the smell of you, 
sleeping then, with your breath 
moving through my heart. 
A'"- ' * * 
Come out, come out 
wherever you are! 
Warning! we have compiled some reactions you may be faced with when coming out: 
1. "But only kids who are confused and/or abused in their childhood are gayl" 
2. "You've liked boys before, it's just a faze." 
3. "Lesbians do not exist" 
4. "You are so pretty, what a waste." 
5. "But two women can't have sex, how do you satisfy your sexual hunger?" 
6. "Why do you want to act like a man?" 
7. "No one will accept you, you are going to be an outcast from society." 
8. "WHAT! ...um well seeing as we've been best friends for five years and now that I know, does that 
mean you find me sexually attractive. Oh no, I hope you haven't always liked me liked that, um does this 
mean we can't be friends anymore?... because I've only ever liked you as my friend and nothing more. " 
9. 'That's terrible, oh you poor thing, are you alright, here have some herbal tea it might snap you out of it," 
10. "Why are you making your life so miserable? You are going to have a lonely future ahead of you." 
11. "You are going to spend the rest of your life trying to be a man for another woman." 
12. "I had expected better from you, I'm so disappointed." 
13. "Why are you trying to be so 
abnormal, do you enjoy 
.embarrassing the family like that?" 
Ok so it doesn't sound like a lot of 
fun coming out, but if you have 
come out already then you know 
that it can be a pretty amazing 
feeling, not having to pretend to 
anyone (especially yourself) 
anymore. Others will try and tell 
you it is wrong, and will more often 
than not make you feel like shit. 
If you're yet to step free from the 
mess in your bedroom then here 
are a few ways in which you may 
go about telling people about your 
new sexual identity: 
* planning the attack: Catch 
yourself on Pride camera and make 
sure your parents are tuned in for 
the 6:00 news, (or getting your photo in the Queer edition of Semper!) 
* the blatant method: "Mum, Dad there's nothing wrong me but I want you to know I am camp as a row of 
tents" 
* the experiment: "I think you are great plus you have a really sexy voice. Can I kiss you?" 
* spur of the moment: Invite your dad to your wedding ceremony which you are coincidently having in the park 
below his office building, then ask him to be your bridesmaid. 
* smarter approach: " Can I tell you something?" - tell someone you trust. Try it out on them and then start 
telling people who may not react as well, if you are afraid your parents will react badly, make sure you have a 
safe place to go. Remember that it often takes friends and family a while to get their heads around it, but if 
they really love you in most cases they will be ok in the end. 
Coming out tips by Spook, images by Kenny 
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It was just awful when the police 
came. It was like a swarm of hornets 
attacking a bunch of butterflies/' 
Shirley Evans, 45 Christopher St, neighbour to the 
Stonewall Inn 
CHomo Nest Raided, Queen Bees Are Stinging Mad" by Jerry Lisker. 
Reprinted from "The New York Daily News," July 6,1969) 
the HISTORY ofthe STONEWALL REBELLION of the US, were to change that forever. 
It was the last weekend of June, 1969. On the night of the 
27th, inside the Stonewall Inn, at 55 Christopher Street 
New York, the usual assortment of visible drag queens, 
butch dykes and femmes were gathered to dance, to drink 
and to commemorate the passing of gay icon Judy 
Garland. Also amongst the crowd were gay men 
and women who weren't so Visible' and who 
were mostly apolitical. They frequented the 
Stonewall as it offered a relatively 'safe 
space' for those in the closet to venture 
out without too much fear of arrest. It 
wasn't that the bar was safe from 
police harassment, it was rather that -
the police were more interested in ^ Serve dicohol 
harassing the 'queerest' of the X ^homosexuals", 
queer and gathering their x were considered 
graft. The fact that the most 
homophobic harassment was 
usually targeted at the 'flaming queens' and 'bull 
dykes', usually gave less obvious queers the space they 
needed to evade arrest. The raids themselves weren't 
always predictable, but the action usually proceeded with 
the same awful, violently homophobic script. There was 
little solidarity between the bar dykes and queens and 
outwardly 'respectable' gays and lesbians who formed the 
early political groups, the Mattachlne Society and the 
Daughters of Bilitis. The events at the Stonewall Inn, and 
less celebrated rebellions at gay clubs on the West Coast 
Atthe Stonewall Inn that weekend, agents ofthe police 
and the Alcoholic Beverage Control Board of New York 
entered the bar - allegedly there to check for violations of 
the alcohol control laws. At that time In New York, it was 
illegal to serve alcohol to 'homosexuals', who were 
considered to be mentally ill. initially, the raid proceeded 
as per the usual script. Police made the usual homophobic 
comments and roughed up their usual targets before 
throwing the patrons out of the bar and shepherding their 
favourite whipping boys and girls into police vans to take 
them back to the lockup for the usual sport. According to 
Leslie Feinberg, author of "Stone Butch Blues", queers 
were open season for cops whose brand of 
'Interrogation' usually involved cruel beatings and 
sexual assaults. 
But this weekend the queers had had enough. 
There are many myths about how the fight 
first started. Some say it was the butch dykes 
and the drag queens who led the assault. Some say that 
the cops picked the wrong weekend. The most colourful 
and fanciful theory has It that drag queens In mourning, 
incensed at the Interruption of their wake for the late 
Judy Garland, became enraged in their grief. The latter 
theory certainly has dramatic merit, but I believe It 
triviallses what really was a coalescing of a long-awaited 
moment of violent llberationary struggle. 
Instead of furtively slipping away into the night, the 
patrons ofthe Stonewall gathered in the street, at first just 
jeering and heckling the police. Then, according to 
witnesses, hustlers, drag queens, students and those 
'other', usually silent patrons stood together and began to 
fight back. For the first time in the 20th century, gay men, 
lesbians, trannies and drag queens stood shoulder to 
shoulder with 'straight-acting' homosexuals and were 
joined by young, left revolutionaries who frequented the 
Village and who had enough awareness to recognise that 
the oppression that they were fighting in the Women's 
liberation, anti-War and Black Civil Rights Movements was 
the same oppression being administered in the bars. 
wasn't the end, it 
was only the 
beginning. 
...the protests ran for three days. The news 
was out. The queers were getting 
organised and they weren't going to 
Instead ^Vtake It any more. For the first time 
of a handful ^ V ^ In history, the chant of 'gay 
of relatively ^ ^ power' rang through the 
"^ .'^ ^^ '^ M^ 'i . . ^ < streets. And this 
vulnerable dykes and 
queens, the police were soon 
confronted with an angry and 
united group of 300 to 400 
individuals who stepped in to stop the 
arrests. First pennies were hurled (perhaps in 
a mockery of police bribe-taking) and bottles and 
bricks soon followed. Police barricaded themselves 
inside the Inn for protection and called for 
reinforcements. While they were waiting, the mood 
outside the Inn erupted. It is said that the crowd 
attempted to batter down the doors with parking meters 
uprooted from the side-walk and that they even attempted 
to set the Inn on fire. When police reinforcements arrived 
in full riot gear, they Initially chased the protesters away 
from the bar and through the streets of the Village. The 
following night, a new crowd assembled outside Stonewall 
and rioted once again when police attempted to move 
them on. 
Five Minutes With Penelope Swales, 
world-aclaimed Australian folk singer 
Your music is deeply drenched with social Justice Issues; how do 
you see the Australian socialconsclence at? , , ,>„ 
Well, on the whole, I'm optimistic - but then I wonder if I just fgel 
that way because I hang out in this tittle miiso/hlppie subculture 
where most peopleare so lovely. I really dothink, though, that 
Australia's come a long way jn the last 30 years. Ifs important not 
to be complacent, though, because this progress can be lost The 
recent hard-heartedness on behalf of both Covernment and voters 
to refugees, for Instance, has been deeply disturbing. On the other 
hand, the Greens just went from one seat to four In Tasmania, and 
that sort of thing really gives me hope. 
Tell us about your song *Bouganvllle". . f , 
Bougainville was written after some friends of mine who were 
student Journalists risked their lives in 1995 to run the military 
blockade around Bougainville and travel around the island 
Interviewing local people and the BRA. When they returned, no 
one would print the articles they wrote. The material they collected 
was so compelling It practically .wrote Itself. ., 
Recently there was a show Iri Ql6*^ that was surrounded by some 
controversy what was concerning sexual discrimination In the 
workforce could you explain what the situation was about? 
' ' . 
Well, I never really got to the bottom of that. I had booked a gig, ^ 
on some local muso's recommendation, at the Two Faces of Eve 
Cafe. A couple of days before the gig someone contacted me who 
said they used to work there and felt they and some otiier people 
had been unfairly dismissed when the place had changed hands. •< 
She asked me to cancel the show. But then another friend of mine 
from Brisbane told*me that the management had changed again, 
and the people who had done the sackings were no longer there* i» 
wasn't sure what tb do about It at such short notice, so I went 
ahead with the gig - brutal reality being that It was worth a week's 
wages to me which I couldnt afford to lose. I'd want to find out, 
though, before I'd play there again! ^  ' 
What would you say would be the biggest hurdles facing a' 
musician in toda/s saturated-world of bland corporate music? 
The protests ran for three days, with stories of the rioting 1 think, really, that mainstream record companies are respbhslble 
run in the New York Post, the Daily News and the Village for an enormous d,umbing<lown of the wider music audi^ nce.^ They 
Voice, The news was out. The queers were getting VnderestlmWwhat jjeople will like, what they're capable of 
organised and they weren't going to take it any more. For relating to and understandingt Theythink it has to be bland and*;.. 
the first time in history, the chant of 'gay power' rang disposable - and m y^be It does, if the main idea is to produce stuff 
through the streets. And this wasn't the end, it was only that's catchy. Ijut th i^^ p^ple will get sfckdf quickly so they have-
to buy s^omethlng |be,. If wuje good^t what ^ ou <io, ygu cari ^ ,^ ., 
'make a living at a grass-roots levef. But people who are good 
enough,to dathSt.are usually produclngiworkthat's too 4| '}mtVii 
sophisticated for the mainstream to take a chance on, though I 
think that If they dlilf^fte^a y^^^VftseV'1'vealways been told by 
the beginning. 
In the wake of Stonewall, Gay Liberation Fronts arose in 
New York and were followed by chapters In Berkely, Los 
Angeles, San Fransisco and San Jose. Three hundred Gay 
Liberation Fronts existed across the US by the end of 1970 
From 1969, annual marches spread to most major cities in 
the US Over the intervening decades to the present. Gay 
Pride marches - followed by the more inclusive 'Pride' 
marches - spread around the globe. 
;ntainstream record companies th^t j^ oj>Ie,4gn't llke^ Mlj^ ^^ ^^  i||uslc 
r but Tracy Chapman proved It wasnt the i:ase and MldhlgHt Oil ^ 
have been up there for years, as hasBilly Bragg,,M?!^ ?^ }? "4 T' 
i-'lM * .1 St \iumvii%-^ ^--ly' .Ki^SiJllfi^Xiitl., il'sZ, laUii JuMh.. 
It's your history. Be proud. 
Be one of the first people up to the Semper office to 
receive your r K t t copy of Penelope's 
Archive CD 
nwoman, oM and desperately III, was sitting up in bed, supported by cushions. Her hair was grey, her face small and sunken, fl rosary of Mack beads entwined her 
sphlery fingers. 
"Please God, grant eternal rest to this humble sinner," she 
prayed In moments of hrcMIty. 
By the window, In a low armchair, sat Lucia, the patient's 
neighbour and long time frieiNL She was tall, thin, ond also had grey 
hair. Her eyes were sad and the colour of berries. She did not feel well 
herself. 
Outside the window, luda saw the stars gluing way to the faint 
light of dawn. In the room, she saw the ugly smile of worn out 
furnishings, the walls' peeling plaster, and cracked ceilings. 
Rnd then she thought of her friend and herself, once darlings of 
their uiUages, now wrinkled shin bags holding together bundles of 
bones and two old brains bent on pain and nostalgic reflections. She 
smiled a little, got up and went to the kitchen to make some tea. 
Uihen Luda returned to the bedroom with the tea tray the 
woman In bed was stinlng. Her Uttle hands were crawling from under 
the blankets. 
"The boys will be here soon, don't you think? 1 haue to see them 
before.„" 
Clulra spoke slowly and very sofHy. Often with long intervals in 
between, often Incoherent Sometimes Luda wandered what happened 
to her unfinished thoughts. 
"Ulho will care for you, Luda?" 
"1 will be all right" 
"I WiU plead with the Redeemer to spare you from pain." 
"Thanh you, Elulra." 
"iio, I will not suffer," Luda said to herself. Hot like her friend 
anyway. The bam rafters and the rope would see to tt. Perhaps 
another method, less spectacular. And she was going to tell her friend 
that the boys were not to be expected: Toronto and Buenos Hires were 
faraway places, and time and distance corroded memories. And a few 
things about the uselessness of her pleading. But she stopped Just as 
the words were nearly out her mouth. 
"It Is going to be a 
nice day "she said Instead. 
"Have the swallows 
come?" ashed Elulra. 
"she thought of her friend and herself, once darlings of their ulllages, now 
wrinkled skin bags holding together bundles of bones and two old brains bent on pain 
and nostalgic reflections" 
"They are aUready leaulng, my dear." 
"Haue I been sldi so long, lucia?" 
"You went to hospital In the beginning of spring. They sent you 
home at the end of summer." 
"Did they? I could not be mended, I suppose." 
"Something like tftat." 
"They would know." 
Lucia got up from her chair. She felt a Uttle shaky In her legs, her 
body ached, remote rattling came from her stomach. But she was fine, 
eiuira too was breathing easier, and did not haue to fumble constantly 
for her words. Lucia opened the window. Cool, pleasant air rushed 
into the bedroom. 
"The leaues are changing colour in the park behind the church," 
said Lucia looking out of the window. 
"It is good. Dew colours freshen old memories," said Eiuira In her 
little uoice from the depth of her bed. 
"Ves. Like a bookmark of the mind," said Lucia sitting down 
again, "it happened to me only yesterday at the pharmacist's." 
"How was that?" 
"The late afternoon sun upon the floorboards, and the dust 
particles dancing in the air. I was again in the dassroom of my first 
teaching Job. The children had gone home. I was alone." 
"Ves, the sun rays are good triggers," said flulra after a long 
silence. "Unpleasant too, when they hit the same wound." 
"Do you haue persistent ones, Eiuira?" 
"Ves, one for this uery room. The moming sun Ughting up the 
rumpled marriage bed." 
"Is that a wound, Eiuira?" 
"Good heauens, no!" 
After a long silence Lucia got up. She would make some coftee 
and after attend to her friend's nursing needs. 
"make me pretty too. i want to look my best for the boys," 
requested Eiuira. 
lucia tried, but her friend's eariy widowhood and the constant 
sfruggle to keep family and pride had not been bind to her once pretty 
face. Hnd ttiat was before ttie hideous illness... 
By late-morning 
both friends were 
exhausted but happier 
than they had been for 
I 
many weeks. Elulra's mind was unusually clear and her body almost 
free from pain. Lucia, too, felt less tired from the long uigils. 
"I win prepare our lunch now. What would you Uke, Eiuira?" 
"1 feel 1 don't need any food euer again. Vou go ahead. Did you 
haue any sleep last night?" 
"fl little. Vou had an unpleasant time. I had lo increase gour 
dosage." 
"How can I repay you lucia? All this concern for me will take you 
to the graue." 
"Uie att haue to go there." 
"I mean sooner." 
"There is nothing to repay, Eiuira. 
"Is it Sunday?" 
"Ho, it is only Friday, is that important?" 
"Ves, 1 met Bernardo on Sunday. I got married on Sunday." 
Elulra's little hands searched about on top ofthe blankets. 
"Are you looking for something, dear?" 
"I'm remembering many things today. All uery confusing this 
coming and going of thoughts from so long ago. flly first train trip on 
our honeymoon. The quick following of night and day astonished me. 
Then Bernardo told me about the tunnels in the mountains." 
Lucia laughed at the thought of her shy friend for the flrst time out 
of the remote uillage where she was bom. 
"Fancy the train going under the earth and, perhaps, not far from 
m, f. 
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Eiuira fell sleep. Lucia wanned up some soup, made a ham 
sandwich and sat at the kitchen table. The dripping sink tap disturbed 
her but she could not bring herself to get up. After, she attended to a 
few household chores before tailing a little rest herself in the adjoining 
sitting room. She dreamed of oak trees bare of leaues but full of silent 
J crows perched on the branches. 
! "What time Is it?" 
Lucia got up and went to her friend. 
"Vou had a good rest." Lucia gently touched her friend's forehead 
and arranged her pillows. Then she sat on the chair by the window. 
"Lucia, why do we haue to be separated from the ones we loue?" 
"I don't know." 
"Ulhat hell?" 
"Hell is down there, you know." 
"Do it's not Eiuira. Hell Is here on earth. But I agree with you about 
its existence." 
Eiuira clasped her hands around the rosary beads and began to 
mutter the Lord's Prayer. Lucia absently Addled with a book on her lap. 
The afternoon shadows grew longer. How and then Lucia would be 
reminded to go and prepare dinner. She was not to forget that the boys 
were coming. She was to take special care when setting the table. The 
cutlery kept in the green box was to be used, and the plates with the 
gold rim from the second shelf In the dining room sideboard. The grey 
tableclotti. Ho, better the white one. The boys expected eueryttiing 
perfect 
Elulra's requests did not require answers. 
The boys had had iouely table manners. But only after many 
arguments, flghts, complaints about the food, noisy chewing, kicks 
under the table, elbowing aboue the table... 
The boys growing without a father, growing old without a 
husband, had been a long journey. All she had was the widow's pension 
cheque and the littie she earned from the occasional request to 
embroider delicate flowers on a bride's trousseau. 
But she would not go into debt, or enter into amorous enterprises 
with that disgusting butcher in the lower plaza. 
And she would not compromise on the correct cutlery or correct 
posture. Ho heated arguments at the table, iio getting up before 
eueryone had flnished either, iio, no. 
"The Lorenzos help themselues to the food on the table. They use a 
spoon and a plate for euerything. And they don't follow the washing 
rules: glasses flrst, forks before plate, and euerything back in the 
cupboard after euery meal and euery day," the boys often remarked. 
Well, ftne for the Lorenzos, but no ladling and shouelling at her 
table or shortcuts at the stoue or lazy procedures at the sink. 
But the boys were not always bad. Eiuira remembered occasions 
when they tried to outdo each other with the table napkin and flower 
arrangements to please their mother... 
Elulra's breath altered. She had gone to sleep again. Lucia watched 
dark cloud gather outside the window. Eiuira had had a good day. But, 
on the way to the kitchen to make herself some coftee, she feft uneasy, 
more like a uague notion that her friend was being lured away. 
It was raining when Lucia returned to the bedroom, and she went 
to close the window. 
"Don't close it, Lucia." 
"Vou are awake?" 
"Ves. The rain helps me to remember the smell of the earth In 
summer." 
"But you will catch cold." 
"I don't catch anything any more." 
"Don't speak like that." 
After a while Lucia closed the window a little and moued her chair 
closer to ttie bed. 
"Ulhile we were sheltering from the rain, under a willow tree. 
Bernardo kissed me for the flrst time. Did you know that, Lucia?" 
"How should I? ft makes me uery melancholy." 
"The kiss?" 
"Ho, the willow free." 
"And you neuer loued?" 
"I loued you, Eiuira." 
"Really?" 
"Always." 
Outside, the rain stopped. How and then a night bird cried. Inside, 
the room was dark, the women silent. Eluiro's laboured breath returned. 
It recorded the minutes. The clock in the church tower conflrmed the 
hours. 
Soon after midnight, Eiuira moaned under persistent and intense 
pain, lucia gaue her the second dose of analgesic diluted In warm 
water. 
"Row you shall rest, my loue," she said. 
Lucia turned off the light, sat down and waited. 
PUBLISH 
WITH QUT 
PUBLICATIONS 
^ ^ -
• 5 * ^ 
I-i!.':.. 
Specialist digital printers of: 
• biographies 
• autobiographies 
• family, school and church histories 
• special-interest books 
• conference proceedings 
• other low-run books 
Free advice and resource kit 
Design and editing available 
QUTB ueensland niversity 
of Technology 
FOR IVIORE INFORIVIATION CONTACT 
QUT Publications, phone 3864 3141, 
email publications@qut.com, 
web www.selfpublish.qut.com 
A few years ago 1 made a commitment to 
choose consumer products only from 
corporations that were queer friendly, 
supportive to non-heterosexual staff and 
advertised in lesbian or gay publications, it 
seemed a good policy for a socially committed 
non-heterosexual male. It seemed a positive 
response to the seemingly increasing 
acceptance of queer people by the corporate 
world. And about two years ago I discovered it 
was a na'ive decision - I'm berating myself still 
for being foolish enough to trust transnational 
corporations at all. Then. Now. Ever. 
There are two important and intersecting issues 
relevant to discussing non-heterosexual (or 
queer) issues and the world of the late 1990s: 
globalisation of a queer identity and capitalism. 
GLBTQ AS GLOBAL 
While communication technology and post-
colonial economic colonisation ofthe Third 
World are the driving force behind the 
promotion of Euro-American culture systems on 
a global scale, the Western world lesbian/gay 
media is pivotal in its promotion of the one-
style, fixed non-heterosexual identities of 'gay' 
and 'lesbian' These identities are promoted as 
crossing cultural, ethnic, racial and class 
distinctions. A sexual identity that is not based 
In cultural history, but believed through the 
myths of oppression, silence and alienation to 
have merely been hidden from its true coming 
out on a world-wide scale. Such media 
publications as the Advocate, Out, OutRage and 
the many city-based gay newspapers fail to 
acknowledge class and ethnic divisions in their 
large-scale promotion of the lesbian or gay 
identity. They ignore the fact that in all parts 
of the world there is a working class and ethnic 
groupings which might have more cultural 
input into the make-up of a person's identity 
than their sexual behaviour. 
At the same time, increasing economic 
globalisation is having the side-effect of 
prompting the cultural globalisation of queer 
sexualities in the style of the American. This 
exporting of a Euro-American lesbian/gay 
sexual identity has two distinct negative 
effects. The first is that the discourse of 
lesbian/gay Identity with its rhetoric of 'Come 
Out! Be queer! Be happy! Pride, sweetie!' puts 
Third World individuals practising non-
heterosexual sexualities in a position of danger 
within a cultural and political context which 
may be incapable of conceiving of sexualities 
and sexual freedom along American and 
European models. Secondly, the distinctive 
cultural ways of representing and 
understanding sexuality and non-
heterosexuality in the non-Western regions of 
the world (such as through the banci kathoey in 
Indonesia) are wiped out and sexuality is 
subsumed within the Western world definition 
of 'gay' - similar, but clearly not the same 
(Altman 1996:2). Much Euro-American cultural 
domination of the discourses of sexuality in the 
Third World are the result of American and 
European AIDS-related promotional material 
being funded for distribution in the non-West, 
equally so the blame lies with the proliferation 
of more general cultural codes exported from 
the West. This destruction of unique and 
culturally-specific sexualities is part of a new 
colonial enterprise in the non-West and, in 
some ways, the buying power of so-called queer 
communities in America, Australia and Europe 
are indirectly responsible. 
CAPITALISM 
Capitalism as economic structure and the 
emergence of the lesbian or gay (or queer) 
identity have intricately linked histories. As 
John D'Emilio points out, it is the free-labour 
system of capitalist societies which has allowed 
large numbers of men and women in the late 
twentieth-century to be less dependent on 'the 
family' as economic unit and express non-
heterosexual sexual identity away from that 
basic social model (D'Emilio 1992:5-6). 
Materially, capitalism weakens the economic 
bonds that once kept families together, but 
at the same time enshrines the family as the 
chief symbolic source of affection and 
emotional security (ibid:11-12). Further, 
the possibility of establishing a community 
and organising politically on the basis of 
sexuality is related to the liberalist system 
necessary for laissez-faire capitalism to 
flourish. It is ironic that as our 
sexualities have become more 
free in the Western world, we 
have become more reliant on 
business institutions to provide 
us with the means to express this 
freedom, most particularly as 
places to make contact with other 
sexually-interested persons {ibid:B5) 
Without the social discourses of 
liberalist society that are inextricably 
linked with the promotion of capitalist 
organisation, the possibility of economic 
survival outside the basic structure of tbe 
family would have been impossible. Likewise 
the expression of a lesbian or gay or queer 
identity would not have been viable, nor 
would the organisation of a community 
around business interests. We can thank 
'capitalism' for that. 
The promotion of a gay minority as a 
definable consumer market is, in some ways, 
a step towards tolerance and acceptance of 
non-heterosexual sexualities in America, 
Europe and Australia. However, the 
dependence on consumerism and capitalist 
organisation is, as Dennis Altman has 
pointed out "a new form of social control 
more subtle and less violent than the old, 
but real nonetheless" (Altman 1982:102-3). 
In the past, I have been booed for criticising 
gay male consumerism. My criticisms have 
been seen as an attempt to stem the 
freedom of non-heterosexual males to adopt 
personal cultural images through clothing 
and the purchase of other conspicuous 
consumption items such as furniture, motor 
vehicles, jewellery, mobile telephones and so 
on. When I've drawn attention to the 'clone' 
imagery of gay males, I have not been 
attacking such people for their personal 
choice, but the queer media publications 
that promote this image as the archetypal 
non-heterosexual one, corporate enterprises 
advertising in these magazines, and a 
discourse which suggests that to express a 
sexuality means to adopt an identity and be 
seen to have that identity. Capitalist society 
and corporate enterprises are perfectly 
happy to allow lesbians, gay men and queer 
persons to flourish with freedom to express 
sexualities, but only as long as we obey the 
'rules' of reciprocal promotion of a fixed, 
coherent sexual identity and of solid devoted 
consumption. There is freedom to express 
sexuality, but only as long as queer groups are 
a market. This is a constraint which I find "' 
oppressive with the effect of marginalising 
those non-heterosexual persons who are not 
in a position to contribute, to freely spend and 
buy. 
Many corporations literally 'prey' on queer 
people with disposable incomes. As 
Carrie Moyer recently discovered an 
American advertising agency, 
Mulruan/Nash, focussing exclusively 
on the gay and lesbian market, has 
noted that since many non-
heterosexual people are 
geographically or emotionally 
separated from their 
homophobic families, the 
buying patterns normally 
learned from parents are 
not in place (Moyer et al 
1997:443). Therefore, when a 
company 'reaches out' to the queer 
consumer, it can expect a certain amount of 
brand loyalty In Moyer's words, "Mom and 
Dad might not like me, but I know Absolut 
Vodka does!" 
The fact that sexuality is organised along 
'community' lines rather than 'class' has the 
unfortunate effect of obscuring class status as 
an issue inflecting sexuality In countries 
which have a high tendency towards class 
identification, the constructions of sexuality 
are not based on a discrete identity and 
business-oriented community In the case of 
Australia, there is a significant working class 
who are not in a position to be members of a 
supposedly 'diverse' community Queer 
activities are centralised around available cash. 
Drinking, drug-use, patronage at clubs and 
dance parties, and coffee in queer cafes 
exclude the non-affluent and the working 
class poor from participating in the 
established institutional practices of being 
queer. Such non-heterosexual members of the 
working class are invisible: their particular 
class-cultural identifications and images are 
absent in lesbian/gay media publications, nor 
represented by queer lobby groups and 
organisations, nor do such people make it into 
OutRage Magazine's Top one hundred and 
fifty 'power-gays' (OutRage #'175, December 
1997)2. 
In ways which are seemingly less specific but 
relevant to lesbian/gay capitalist society is 
responsible for a series of injustices, 
discriminations, alienations, and 
marglnallsations. Most important is the 
treatment of women through the ways in 
which capitalism has been built on its 
patriarchal origins. As the free-labour system 
has evolved over this century, capitalism drew 
more men than women from the home into 
the paid labour force, and this result is still-
evident today with the Imbalance in wage 
rates for women. (D'Emilio 1992:76) That, 
along with the male control of urban public 
space (ibid), results in a lower profile for 
female non-heterosexuals, relative poverty of 
many non-heterosexual Women (Hennessy 
1995), and the exclusion of lesbians and 
queer women from the gay market and gay 
community. At the same time, the relative 
poyerty of many persons of non-white 
ethnicities, migrants, the disabled and 
Indigenous populations in Australia results in 
exclusions from the queer community due to 
a similar lack of buying power and available 
disposable income. 
The 'freedoms' that capitalist society has 
brought about for queer peoples apply only 
to white, middle-class males. The discourses 
of law, economy and identity maintain non-
white, indigenous, disabled and female non-
heterosexual persons in positions of relative 
poverty and marginalised social acceptability 
and make the queer community inaccessible 
and alienating. So much for the 'pink dollar' 
as a media-promoted queer rights strategy 
While lesbian and gay organisations riave 
been busy battling it out with right-wing 
politicians on the misguided notion that 
changing the law will change the culture of 
sexually non-normative lives, major 
corporations sign deals with prominent 
community members and media owners, 
prompting the pink dollar strategy and 
permitting the marginalisation of al) queer 
people who aren't easy targets for the 
collusive marketing plan. 
SCOURGE 
Until now I've talked mostly about the 
intereection of capitalism and sexual 
identities In the contexts of Australia, Europe 
and America, the Western world. In the 
corporate search for new markets and 
thrpugh the cultural hegemony ofthe United 
States empire, capitalism as economic and 
social organisation has manifested itself in 
the 'non-West'. With the continuing 
globalisation of Western 'orders of 
knowledge' (Foucault: 1980) it is important 
for Western thinkers in every field to 
consider the implications for Third World 
peoples brought about by the very corporate 
structures which have, in part, prompted the 
queer freedoms in the West. I want to talk 
briefly about sweatshops, which are the 
factory systems used by many corporate 
organisations for ridiculously cheap labour 
(often paying as little as 10 cents an hour 
and providing few safety or health measures) 
to provide massive profits margins. 
Sweatshops are in breach of standards of 
human rights in many countries, but they 
exist and flourish. They can be seen as the 
greatest, most disgraceful scourge of 
capitalism, with several major sweatshop 
factories known to make use of corporal 
punishment, child labour and imprisonment 
as star\dard employment practices. What 
does this have to do with sexuality and queer 
peoples? At first glance, not a lot - it seems 
to be a different problem for a different 
struggle at a different time. However, there 
is a very clear and direct connection between 
the way corporate organisations market to 
queer middle-class people in the West and 
the way Third World people are subjected to 
the crudest, most humiliating and most 
deprived means of existence. Many of the 
corporate organisations which market 
directly to gay and lesbian persons and 
advertise in queer newspapers and magazines 
produce their commodities under sweatshop 
labour conditions - Guess clothing. Gap 
clothing, Levi-Strauss clothing and to a lesser 
extent, Hyundai car manufacturing, 
McDonalds, Disney Productions, and Nike 
shoes (CLR 1997). 
The ways in which these corporations 
frequently operate in terms of lesbian and gay 
marketing is astounding. To take one 
example, Levi-Strauss provide health insurance 
benefits to the partners of lesbian and gay 
employees, they created a supportive 
environment for employees who test HIV+, 
they fund a Lesbian and Gay Employees 
association. And they boast about it in their 
marketing strategies directed to lesbian and 
gay consumers (Hennessy 1995:173). 
However, their workers in the sweatshops of 
Saipan earn as little as US$2.15 an hour and 
tive in inhumanely cramped and crowded 
barracks. By operating with a 'window-
dressing' strategy of supporting 
lesbian/gay/queer rights and community these 
corporations suppress the issues of 'class' and 
perpetuate an unjust division of labour It is a 
common corporate strategy: Nike who employ 
a largely female work-force in Asian 
sweatshop factories and use severe corpora! 
punishment for those who don't work hard 
enough hypocritically advertise with female 
athletes in the West, asserting that women 
will be healthier, stronger and more 
independent if they play sports (and wear Nike 
shoes) (Greenhouse 1997, see also Alexander 
1997). By ignoring the underpriviledgcd 
classes while publicly promoting queer rights, 
profit-motivated corporations like Levi-Strauss 
are responsible for keeping Third World 
working class lives from view and stemming 
deliberation on the ways sexual identities are 
complicated by priorities imposed by 
impoverishment {Hennessy 1995:176) Atthe 
same time they keep a queer political agenda 
from working collectively to address the needs 
of the many people in Third World sweatshop 
situations whose potential non-heterosexual 
sexual behaviour is both limited by 
heterosexist national policies and requiring of 
the support of queer political organisations in 
the West. While middle-class queer consumers 
are busy buying commodities from these 
corporations, we are subjecting a very large 
group of people to cruel and unfair work 
conditions. The affluence of middle class 
lesbian/gay people rests heavily on the 
shoulders of an international/global working 
class. Part of the responsibility lies with a 
media which unashamedly attracts corporate 
advertising without questioning either the 
motives or the labour record of those 
companies, and which fails to link issues 
which are of interest and implication for 
their queer readership. While these media 
publications, international corporations, 
HiV/AIDS organisations and lesbian and gay 
political organisations are promoting the 
notion of a global queer identity they are all 
failing to give attention to the people most 
in need of anti-corporate combat. 
Finally the greatest achievement of this 
corporate strategy is to break down the 
possibilities of large-scale progressive 
coalitionism, whereby queer issues can be 
understood, discussed and fought alongside 
issues of class and transnational corporatism, 
where all the underprivileged, whether 
economically or culturally are pitted equally 
against the reigning power-bloc (Fiske 
1992:45) and its discourses that maintain 
corporate capitalism in a position of 
material and cultural dominance. 
What about solutions? As I've described, the 
materially disadvantaged working classes of 
both the West and the Third World 
experience their disadvantage to the benefit 
of the affluent middle class. In seeking 
solutions to this situation, it is firstly vital 
that queer consumers pay attention to the 
human rights records of corporations and 
prompt lesbian/gay media publications to 
scrutinise its advertisers and release ail 
information on corporations popular with 
queer consumers. Secondly and perhaps 
more important, it is essential always to see 
the struggle for lesbian, gay or queer rights 
alongside or in terms with capitalist 
structures and capitalist society. To 
understand that the queer community itself 
is intersected by issues of class suppression 
and class invisibility Finally to realise that 
the public relations offices of corporations 
which economically dominate global society 
arc frequently hypocrites and liars, and that 
while we're busy seeking acceptance, we 
don't necessarily have to accept them, or be 
accepted by them. In other words, we can 
find more lasting strategies for change that 
address our situations locally and globally 
without opting for the easy devious and 
disguising option of the pink dollar. 
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Hello Oscar, 
Here I ant again. This time I do not 
bring yoa roses, I only wanted to visit 
yoa and to tell yoa that here everything 
is still the same. We homosexuals are 
still being beaten ap, marginalised, and 
in many cases locked up for perversion. 
Bat yoa know all about that. Don't you? 
Things have not changed very much. 
With me, everything is the same. Looks 
like love and I are two entities which 
will never meet. 
A big kiss! 
I will come back to see you in about two 
months time. 
Your admirer, 
G.M. deV. 
Sewing Kit 
There is a tearing inside me which can't be repaired. She runs out of me with 
each step that I take. And now, as I trail up and down these fallopian pas-
sageways a trail of destruction appears like breadcrumbs that lead us nowhere. 
I set the egg timers over and over again. The water level rises and I watch 
you bubble to the surface. Then swirl away again. The sea foam sucks hard at 
the hem of my skirt and the sky cracks eggshell blue. It is here the young 
ghost shrimp live. 
f-'. 
by Justine Lacey 
Barry Saunders folks fo Shane McGraffi 
Zines are self published, cut-and-pasted, 
photocopied publications, produced by people who 
have little or no access to the mainstream media or 
seek to express views outside of the mainstream 
dialogue. Within the queer community they are used to express a view 
different to that of the mainstream (corporate) construction of queer, 
the airbrushed boys of Blue, the Mardi Gras and even the middle class 
constructions of Lesbians on the Loose. They have also been a forum for 
queers who feel or have felt excluded from the dominant streams of 
Gay and Lesbian discourse. These have included sex radicals, bEtd and 
sftm'ers, bi-, pan-, a- and non-sexuals, anti-labelists, transgenders and 
everyone who just wants to put their view across. 
Zines have always been difficult to come by for the average person, 
usually done in small print runs and distributed often through word of 
mouth networking or city based 'scenes'. However the rise of the 
internet has seen a proliferation of online zine publication, 
http://www.hnlytitclamps.cQm has rants, reviews and links to other 
queer zines online. 
Girly online - http://www.Qeocities.com/WestHollvwood/Park/3355/ 
http://hosted.worldwidepunks.net/xerox revolutionaries/ 
http://www.charlottecooper.net/ 
http://www.lustvdevil.com/ 
http://www.mutatezine.com 
http://www.hQmoerQticon.com/ 
Queer country living - http://www.rfdman.orq 
I interviewed Shane McGrath, editor/creator of Gagging for it, Maybe 
She's Born with It, Sunzine, all I want to write is this, and current 
editor of Handpash about what zines are to him and the roles he see 
for them in queer activism. 
S: The aims vary with different zines, but generally I want to amuse my 
friends and annoy my enemies. Of course, I also want to annoy my 
friends. They have alot of roles, from toilet paper on up. I think they can 
be a way of letting off steam, laughing at ourselves, a way to think 
through issues which are important but get ignored in the rush to 
action we're often caught up in, they can talk about tactics (I would 
like to see a lot more of that). And they're fun, both to make and see. 
Also, making them tends to encourage you to be opinionated, and to 
speak up about what you think rather than shyly sitting in the corner at 
this or that meeting. 
B; What role do you see for zines in queer activism? 
S: Specifically? Taking the piss.! don't really think zines play a 
particular role in this as opposed to that sort of activism, or that 
particular forms of activism work differently than activism 'in general' 
(the sort of idea that absorbs particular struggles into the one real true 
struggle). What is generally important though is the specific work of 
'making the connections', of refusing to break everything down into 
single issues and instead recognising the interconnected workings of 
capital and the state in many many apparently separate fronts, and 
zines can be a forum for doing that 
fi; What is your opinion of the state of Australian queer politics at 
present? What streams of thought/action do you fmd most 
encouraging/inspiring? 
S; I think queer politics in Australia is shit across the board, at the 
moment Obviously I have no truck with any kind of liberalism or 
reformism, but so-called radical queers have shown time and again that 
the only way they can deal with queer issues is by subordinating them 
aboiJf Zines to 'the struggle'. The most obvious example of this was at QC (queer collaborations) last year, where the left seemed to take the position that 
since capitalism creates homophobia, you can 
only fight homophobia by fighting capital - which meant the only 
acceptable tactic or thing to talk about was blockading CHOGM. 
Actually dealing with queer issues was considered reformism, which is 
ridiculous. Given this, it's not surprising that many people are flocking 
to reformist positions, which will actually let them engage with the 
issues that effect them and that's a real shame, because class and 
capital are, t think, completely central to understanding queer identities, 
cultures and struggles - but in complicated ways you can't get at with 
stupid slogans like 'one solution: revolution'. To paraphrase Selma Jams, 
we have to reject on the one hand class subordinated to sexuality and 
on the other sexuality subordinated to class. As for the second part of 
the question, there are plenty of incredibly smart, militant inspiring 
queers doing stuff Much of the initial impetus for the festival of 
freedoms at Woomera came from queer women, for example (although 
many of the most annoying and cowardly political hacks at Woomera 
were queer as well, so let's not congratulate ourselves too much). 
B: How do zines fit into the spectrum of community and independent 
media? 
S: I don't know that they do, particularly Speaking from my little niche 
in the Melbourne activist ghetto, I can think of a few people involved in 
independent media projects that also do zines, and more who probably 
read zines, but there doesn't seem to be any particular connection. Lots 
of those people are parts of the same scenes, but that's about i t 
6; As a more down- to- earth, homemade publication, do you find 
that people can relate to the 'authenticity' of zines? 
S: There's nothing down to earth about my zines! I relate as much to 
totally manufactured chartpop - tweet, say or Britney - as I do to any 
zine. What's important isn't any idea of 'authenticity'[(which *is* only an 
idea; really 'gagging for it?' Isn't any more authentic than 'oops (oh 
my)'], but that something creates a kind of energy a field of intensities 
you can connect with and, to some extent, lose yourself in. Does it 
absorb you? That's the real question. An illusion of authenticity is one 
way to create that effect, but so is an illusion of glossy superficiality. 
Both smooth over really really complicated social relations. Zines are 
still commodities, it's important to understand that -just because 
they're hugely labour intensive compared to other forms of publishing 
doesn't mean they're not commodities. The desire for authenticity is a 
form of totally reactionary nostalgia, it should be smashed. Forget the 
traditions of dead generations; living today living radically means 
creating newer and more joyous kinds of alienation. 
B: Do you think that zines have a role in empowering queer people to 
contract their own identities? 
S: 1 think they can, sure. Personally I am more interested in 
undermining identities, my own and other people's, and zines are also 
good for that 
B: Do you think people distrust something that isn't glossy and 
authoritive? How do you challenge that prejudice? 
S: No, I don't think so. People distrust you if you're talking shit, which I 
often am, but I generally challenge that prejudice with a baseball bat 
wrapped in barbed wire. Come get me, motherfuckers. 
tAaJof Party 
John Howard, in his infinite wisdom, 
has emphatically stated that his 
government will never entertain the 
Idea of a medically supervised heroin 
trial that's "medically supervised" NOT 
supervised by a couple blokes called Lo 
Van Thoc and Big Steve. It's surprising 
we are still struggling to deal with i t 
Heroin was first refined in 1874- Even 
the Sumerians, one ofthe most 
advanced civilisations there ever was 
knew about the opium poppy or "joy 
plant" and they still managed to Invent 
the wheel.,.sure they wouid've 
invented the rest of the car but they 
were whacked out of their heads most 
of the time and hocked the wheels 
they made to buy more ''joy plant"! 
It's no wonder the authorities have an 
uphill battle when the image of heroin 
is so sexy. All cloudy, watery eyes, 
saliva trailing out the corner of your 
mouth, malnutrition, itching, grey skin 
and let's not forget the sexiest of all -
constipation. 
And they're not being helped by the 
fact it's been celebrated over the years 
by musicians, poets, writers, that guy 
who just broke into your house. Kids 
want to emulate their heroes. 
But, if you want to be a tortured rock 
star with a glamorous drug habit, my 
suggestion would be - learn to play the 
guitar first. Sure you've got the heroin 
habit but where's your jumping jack 
flash? Where's your walk on the wild 
side? Where's your smells like teen 
spirit? 
Don't believe the publicity, heroin is 
insidious and it makes no distinctions. 
To someone who's tempted by it, 
heroin looks like Angelina all batting 
eyelids and pouting until it gets you 
alone, then...it becomes a monster 
born of Satan's loins who will tear out 
your soul and incinerate it on a bent 
spoon. 
Heroin is not going to magically go 
away, and will keep destroying the 
lives of Australians almost as fast as 
cars, alcohol, tobacco, gambling and 
other legitimate revenue earners. It's 
here to stay, and ignoring it is like 
locking the stable door after the hearse 
has bolted. 
''And we can't just put our heads in the 
sand...we'll just get stuck with a used 
syringe". (BackBurner, 2001) 
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QUICKIE FUDGE ^ 
2 cups of sugar 
150 grams of dark choc 
1/4 cup 0 milk 
1/4 cup 0 butter 
marshmallows 
:,i^ ^^  
•*v,' 'iSi?.-
i Combine sugar, butter and milk in a 
saucepan. 
.Add marshmallows to.the'mixture 
and stir over low heat for about 5 minutes. 
Add dark choc until it starts to melt. Remove frorn heat 
and stir through until a f the dark choc is melted. 
, Pour into a greased baking tray and let it cool. 
When fudge has coo ed it's ready to enjoy! 
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6." '• 
sitting at home and rather bored buy the repetitive commercialised shit on tv or just looking for a 
great excuse to procrastinate (and what better way then by reading semper!)? then why not try 
our fantastic recipe for endless hours of fun and excitement safesex sacs!!! I!! distant relative 
of the well-known hackey sac, the safesex sac is easy to make 
and use. all you need is 1 small ziplock baggies, some 
sugar/flour/rice, a latex glove and a couple of condoms, fill one p 
of the baggies with rice (etc) and seal, seal another baggie 
around that making sure to do your best to make it a round 
shape, shove it in a glove and tie the loose fingerholes around 
the sac for bounciness and then put it in a couple of condoms 
and tie them up-done! 
(disclaimer - some of this information was actually pulled off a Liberal 
website, no surprise really cause we all know that they have no use for ,-, 
condoms as none of them have any chance of having sex and therefore need h 
to find other uses for condoms and latex gloves) p 
I 
Fakh ft; 
As we all know, organic tomatoes are orgasmic tomatoes but 
who can really afford the shit. Heres a little suggestion on how 
to beat the system and be the healthiest little camper on the 
campus. Simply pluck the little green stem thingies right outa 
the top of the suckers and swap the stickers over with the povo 
Irradiated tomato stickers. And there it is kids organic at the 
orgasmic price of 1.99 a kilol That's right! Only ^1.99. To make 
your conscience feel much 
better about the whole 
process the organic grocer 
will still get paid and in 
facts/he will get more 
because the veg delights 
will be practically jumping 
offthe shelves. And to 
add an extra bonus to the 
equation the bad assed 
irradiated shit company 
will loose money. Win win 
really! 
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Talk 
to us sweeties! 
ifatnnakies@quackquack.com 
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NB if cooking on day before Centrelink payday, the last 
ingredient can be doubled to compensate for every 
ingredient you are missing. Please note, goon can be a 
satisfactory substitute for the last ingredient. 
Savin It; 
DAMN PELL 
AGAIN "of course 
homosexuality is 
mucin worse than 
priests having sex 
with boys" 
(fu^^'ing loser) 
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QUEERIES FOR POSTGRADS 
Hey you! Come here If you're Queer 1 
20 Questions for Queer Postgraduate Students at UQ: 
I. Are you a postgrad student who identifies as Queer? 
i. Would you like to know more about what is happening around the traps for queer postgrads locally and nationally? 
3. Did you know that the UQ student council is not a split structure (ie between undergrads and postgrads) and therefore the UQ 
sexuality officer represents you too ? 
4. Did you know postgrad students have a national voice in the form ofthe Council of Australian Postgraduate Associations (CAPA) 
and the UQ Students Association is a member organisation? 
5. Did you know that at last year's CAPA AGM, constituents voted in favour of a Queer policy and Queer representation on the 
CAPA executive? 
6. So did you know that this year there is a queer representative and a new portfolio specific to the needs and issues of queer 
postgraduate students? 
7. Did you also know that if you are teaching on campus you could become a member of the NTEU, (National Tertiary Education 
Union) which has national and state queer caucus' and convenors? 
8. Did you know that NUS has a postgraduate committee which means that postgrads can become involved in all the groovy plans 
from the NUS queer department nationally? 
9. Are you interested in seeing how these bodies can work together in making university a safer, more queer-friendly environment? 
10. Do you suffer from undergrad phobia and can't be bothered attending a student-run queer event? 
I I , Why use the term queer? CAPA uses queer "...as an umbrella term for all persons wfio identify outside the prevailing gender and 
sexuality expectations and assumptions: induding but not limited to, persons who are gay, lesbian, bisexual, intersex or 
transgendered..." (CAPA Policy 2002, 5.4.1) 
12. Are you stuck in research-land & don't know what's there for you? 
13. Would you like to get involved but don't know where to start? 
14. Would you like to form your own postgrad queer 
tea party/collective/group/art society/tricycle club? 
15. Did you know there is a queer safe space chill out area at UQ? 
16. Ever wondered how many queers are involved with the UQ student rep council? Why don't you ask your friendly UQ Student 
Union President, Chris? 
17. Want to know more about what is happening with queer students nation-wide? 
18. Would you like to join a national activist network, or other national queer e-lists? 
19. Got more questions? Please see your UQ queer collective or e-mail me direct! 
20. Wondering why this blurb Is included in the queer ed. of Semper? 
A: Well as a national office bearer for postgraduate queer students, its about time I sent some propaganda your way. So please e-
mail me for any questions or suggestions you might have concerning postgraduate study and identifying as queer. Also if you are 
researching or studying anything to do with queer topics 1 would love to hear from you. 
*There will also be a queer students forum organised by CAPA as part of the Equity Forum held in November this year just before 
CAPAs ACM. Melbourne University is kind enough to supply the venue and organisational support. See your postgrad officer for 
more details; Simon Ross, postgrad.unlon@mailbox.uq.edu.au, or 33772200, ext 340. 
Leila Barreto, CAPA Queer Officer, 2002 
Mobile: 0411 637 600 E-mail: queer@capa.edu.au CAPA website: www.capa.edu.au 
Christian Students for Justice Network 
Do you believe seeking social justice is an essential part of Christianity? 
Do you want to be linked with a movement in Brisbane, nationally and 
internationally that follows Jesus' call "to seek justice"? 
If so, the Student Christian Movement invites you to contact them to be a part of a 
Christian Students for Justice Network. 
For more details contact Malinda Sherrard at mal@aymbrisbane.org 
Visit the SCM Website at http://ascm.org.au/brisbane 
In response to perceived notions of college culture and of anecdotal 
evidence of a still valid culture of discrimination and harassment, the 
National Women's and Queer Departments launched a Residential 
Colleges campaign. Started in 2001 and continued by the women's 
department this year, the multifaceted campaign that has taken 
various turns in order to gauge the opinions and experiences of 
women living In residential colleges. 
This article will outline the sort of reality that over 300 respondents 
living in colleges have reported to us. The department does not want to 
tarnish all colleges with the same condemnation, however, being an 
anonymous survey wc have no way of knowing which colleges arc 
specifically and predominantly being represented. But suffice to say these 
reports are broad ranging and seem to be indicative of a perpetuated 
culture - that is either tolerated, ignored or at best, seldom resisted and 
challenged. The responses to our survey on sexual harassment and 
discrimination in colleges (including sexism, racism and homophobia) are 
certainly encouraging as a clear form of dissent against such culture. 
The responses have been varied and, at this stage, not fully collated. 
However, an overview of what has been discerned from responses, still 
gives a clear picture of the conditions women in colleges live under. The 
National Union of Students (NUS) Women's Department have received 
approximately 300-350 responses, from women; mostly from city 
campuses and who live in mixed-gender dorms/housing. Most have 
indicated that they are in college facilities. The responses have indicated 
that many women have contributed to the survey to either defend their 
college culture as they are proud of and comfortable with their social 
environment or to highlight negative experiences they themselves have 
suffered or someone they know. 
The Department has taken on board the comments made by students 
who feel that they are part of some of the 'lucky' residential 
environments free from harassment and discrimination (not to mention 
sexual assault) and who also comment on the relative redundancy of 
Women's Departments and organising. These sorts of responses constitute 
30% on the overall tone of the surveys. However, without appearing 
biased, the majority of responses have highlighted that either the subject 
(20%) or an acquaintance/friend (40%) HAVE experienced levels of sexual 
harassment and/or sexual assault The types of sexual violence reported in 
the survey (but rarely reported to authorities, college, police in real life) 
are of unwanted touching, advances, comments, climbing through 
windows in early hours of morning, forced to have sex while 
drunk/unconscious and even gang rape. 
The most disturbing notion was the acceptance and tolerance of the 
behaviour, and little recognition of it's illegality Comments regarding 
harassment or being pressured into sex such as, "nothing springs to mind 
but perhaps that's cos it happens all the time and it's seen as normal;" or 
"nothing serious, no more than usual male drunkenness"; indicates that 
though they are common occurrences, women themselves would not act 
on nor report it for lack of emphasis on its seriousness. A furtlier issue is 
such behaviour being dismissed by college management possibly 
because of the difficulty quantifying incidents. Yet comments like, "I 
didn't report it, you have to be careful what you classify as sexual assault, 
it's a controversial issue. 1 don't want to start any trouble", shows the fear 
and low confidence in levels of retribution by police or colleges. 
The perceived 'normality' of aggressive, 
harassing and unwanted sexual behaviour, 
was further intimated with references to 
factors such as the culture of drinking on 
college. The levels of alcoholism reported 
appears quite uniform (three drinking sessions 
regularly per week), though most report that 
they have little problem with this culture and 
those who do not want to engage in it are not 
pressured. It does however seem 
that alcohol is an influencing factor 
in the sexually harassing behaviour 
of both men and women, luckily 
very few "initiation rituals" have 
image by Lister 
been discussed by subjects, although about 5% did note "nudie runs", 
sculling competitions and excessive drinking games as the norm during 
orientation activities. A small minority was of the more alarming, sexually 
derogatory nature. 
A very upsetting component of responses came under the questions of 
acceptance toward openly queer students and students from ethnically 
diverse backgrounds. A recurring comment was that queer women, 
whether lesbian or bisexual were almost treated as an exciting "novelty" 
and considered "cool" by college residents but that queer men were not 
treated so well. Though honest, responses such as, "no one is open, you 
would be stupid to admit being gay" and that queer students, "would 
threaten the population here, doubt they could survive" distinctly 
demonstrates the homophobia prevalent, if not directly persecuting queer 
students. However there were (hopefully) extreme cases, when we 
received offensively homophobic and aggressive comments regarding this 
question. Most used the term "tolerated" when to referring to queers, 
which still indicates a certain unwillingness to engage with or 
acknovvfledge individuals, and clearly a pervading undercurrent of 
homophobia. 
The responses about racism in college were similar. While many said that 
it wasn't a problem and the college had a very welcoming environment 
for all nationalities, many commented about an inherent culture of 
segregation. It seems that although there exist ideals of multiculturalism 
and of racism being "politically incorrect', they don't speak openly 
against people from ethnically diverse backgrounds, instead they respond 
with silence, disengagement and distance. One response by an exchange 
student was, "I feel Australia is one of the most racist places I've lived". 
It appears that many students, teachers and college heads felt initial 
paranoia when the NUS Women's and Queer Departments alerted them 
that the campaign was going ahead and would be widely publicised. 
Many immediately became defensive. Students were quick to defend their 
college culture, and staff were happy to cooperate with the disclaimer "of 
course it's an important issue to tackle, we'd be happy to help - of course 
it's not a problem here, but other colleges certainly!" The reactions in 
hindsight arc interesting and understandable. Overall, about 70% of 
responses say they are happy with college life, despite those who 
reported incidents of harassment within their residences, and many also 
commented about the overly masculine culture but still maintained their 
satisfaction with the environment But with respect to these evaluations, 
it seems undeniable that sexism, racism and homophobia IS actually still 
operating in full force, yet so is acceptance and "tolerance". 
The important issue is that queer students don't want to be "put up with". 
Queer students should not have to hide their sexuality because it may be 
too confronting for others, and they risk being in danger if they are 
openly queer. Queer women should also not be made out to be the 
novelty the freak show or the sexy fantasy for men to watch in order to 
be accepted. Furthermore non-Anglo students are not going to feel 
welcome and accepted simply by being told they are welcome, but no-
one engages with them. 
If women are silent, if women put up with sexually harassing behaviour, 
"just 'cos that's the way it is", the behaviour will continue. Colleges need 
to acknowledge it's a societal problem that is not caused by their 
management, but not challenged if they bury their heads in the sand, 
women will continue to be raped and abused everywhere. The culture of 
ignorance mixed with privilege on matters of sexual harassment and 
assault is what drives silence. The responses and incidents the NUS 
Women's Department is gathering and preparing to publicly expose, are 
exactly what is needed to remind and shock people into action about the 
kind of sexist racist and homophobic world they live in and ignore. We 
all have an interest in fighting for a safe, just and discrimination-free 
woHd. It starts on your campus. 
To find out more about the Women in Colleges 
Campaign, or the filming of the Documentary 
"Storming the Dorms", contact the Women's Officer at 
NUS. and/or get in contact with the women's and 
Queer Departments on campus to see what other 
campaigns they are running 
By Catherine Davis 
NUS National Women's Officer 
(03)96508908 
womcns@nus.3sn.au 
If American Express keeps sending you forms for their latest diamond studded platinum card, there maybe little 
point reading on... however, if you buy 49c spaghetti from woolies this article may be of interest. Computers are 
fast becoming a pre-requisite for a university education, and if youVe just broken the piggy bank to buy an 
advanced typewriter, chances are that there won't be many pennies left for much else. While Mr Gates and Mr 
^ J J o b s Inject rr}}\lions of dollars Into marketing campaigns for the latest whiz-bang upgrade, there's an army of 
f"^! street vendors struggling to give their product away. You see, we've been trained very well by blue chip gurus to 
"""'Siij P''c>cess a simple word association without thinking: PC = Windows, apple = Mac. Now while these word associa-
*.' T tions are potentially hazardous to corporate health, it's hard to be aware of any other viable alternative? 
, . • ' 
^'\]\f you thought that free software was limited to tetris clones, then you've been lead astray... free software has 
;., :i become an ethos for militant geeks worldwide. Created by a meticulous student from Helsinki and made practical 
?;,•;! by a free software guru from Massachusetts, the operating system (OS), CNU/Linux (the GNU is silent) has been 
-,. 'i nurtured through the collective work of hordes of hackers woridwide. By title Linux is the combination of dumb 
acronym (GNU is Not Unix) and the technical aestheticism of its creators name (Linus). It makes up less than 1% of 
^ ;• OS market share, yet Microsoft considers It and it's software counterparts a threat. Now over ten years old, Linux 
v':;' Pi'oves that a bunch of introverts working together can spawn something fantastic. Linux runs on almost anything 
%, . (from an old PC to a Playstation 2) and provides an excellent multi-tasking platform for thousands of pieces of 
\ free software. 
•,'"';;; Linux is an 'open-source' operating system, it's free software, not so much in the sense of free lunch, but rather 
^ ;• as in free speech. You see freeware or shareware may be freely distributed and duplicated, but the source code 
•!*;;.:p, with which It's created is restricted behind closed doors. 'Free', 'copyleft' or 'open-source' software Is something 
•. quite different, it allows anyone with the time or inclination to tinker with the insides and alter it in any way that 
•••! they choose. To use a bad analogy, Linux is sort of like looking at spaghetti in a supermarket, loads of brands all 
with the same base ingredients, but totally varying in price. However if spaghetti was 'open-source' the exact 
•^ ' • recipe they use would be printed on the packet, and most of the brands would be given away for free. This may 
•,;/ help explain why there hundreds of different Linux distributions in circulation, simply put - same base with differ-
• i. ent aesthetic values and mostly companies attempting to cash in on a good thing. 
v-jS' To relax some unnecessary confusion, Linux is not entirely compatible with Windows or Mac, it doesn't run the 
W^*r ^^^^ programs, but will peacefully coexist next to either OS, and if need be there are programs that let you run 
K';SVJ; ; Mac or Windows on top of Linux (and visa versa!). It has been heavily criticized for intimidating foreign users, but 
•::. 'V [ depending on the flavour, a modern Linux distribution wil! treat migrating users with a decent level of respect, 
k"', '.. '-'"'^ ^ ^^5 °"^^ considered only useful for server based application and as a software development environment, 
.;5^'; '•• but this mentality has slowly shifted. In recent years a wide range of powerful multi-media and internet tools 
have been constantly developing, from the infamous pixel pusher "the gimp", to the ever-Impressive broadcast 
•,..,. quality non-linear video suite "cinelerra". And unlike the Imposed restrictions of proprietary OS' and software 
.^ >-: Linux and its software are totally configurable. 
V 
So why am I giving Linux such glowing free publicity? Because I haven't paid a cent for it, it's been serving me 
, . , , , , . ^^" ^0'' "^^"V y^ ^ '^s ^^"cl only crashed beyond redemption twice - my fault tool), and it's a deserving battler in a 
^M^^l ^of'^ where no one gives a toss if they're throwing their money at a monopolistic, morally-corrupt, corporate 
; / p , ; giant (and that goes for apple too.. Just you wait!!). You can find Linux at any good software store.'at your local 
.V -t- -^  newsagent or for free on the internet, plus nearly every Linux distribution comes with oodles of quality software. 
' I- 'U, '•'""^ ^^^^^ ^^"^ ^° ^^ Incredibly helpful, so if you run into some teething problems there's a multitude of ways to 
'm ^'"^ ^^^^' ^"^ ^^  ^ ^^^ anything the least bit technological, the internet is your best resource. It sounds goofy, but 
'• ^ there is a community atmosphere In Linux land, and everyone seems more than willing to help out (it still amazes 
me the amount oftime busy programmers will spend answering peoples technical queries). And lastly, the more 
people who use Linux the better it gets, every bug report helps!! 
PS>>> in the nether regions of UQ, underneath mountains of cables and bandwidth, dwell a group of diligent 
software terrorists that are known to the outside world as HUMBUG. HUMBUG specialize in rogue software and 
operating systems Including Linux, and for a small price will all too happily install and setup a flavour of Linux for 
your specific needs. 
PK 
reuieuj/software: ixi 
Ixi is a software development community on the web 
who offer a range of free downloadable interactive 
sound toys. Citing their motivation as general 
frustration with the restrictive nature of most 
audio software these days an in'interest in experi-
mental interfaces for audio performance, they have 
developed a series of small applications all in 
Macromedia's Director program. The applications 
are quite diverse in function and appearance, but 
all share a highly visual emphasis and non-linear 
structure. The virus application for example uses f:^*^&m 
a biological metaphor for triggering sounds, allow-
ing you to create new virus cells, allocate a sound '-^^^ 
and different parameters to each cell and then sit 
back and hear the results an the viruses evolve and 
infect each other over time. Spin Drum lets you 
create rotating sound triggering devices and set 
the set of radial symmetry to each node. As the 
nodes cycle around they trigger a sound each time 
complete rotation is made, with large amounts of 
nodes on the screen, it ends up looking and sound-
ing like a highly complex clockwork device, in 
crystals, the users create 
crystals which change position and shape of their' 
own accord over time, with all special variables 
impacting on the sound output. There's many more 
applications like these on the ixi site which are 
all worth checking out for anyone interested in 
seeing some new ideas in sound performance inter-
faces. Go to www.ixi-software.net 
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reuieuj/audio: i/o - calm 
Calm is a recent disc to come 
out through Brisbane label 
Room40. Lawrence English is 
the man responsible both for 
the sounds of I/O and the Room 
40 label, and has here created 
a compelling release proving 
yet again the high standard of 
electronic and experimental 
sounds coming out of Brisbane. 
Calm was recorded in December 
2001 at Burrum heads in North-
ern Queensland, and is intended 
as a reflection of the various 
spaces from which it was 
created. A combination of 
field recordings from various 
urban and natural locations, 
acoustic elements, drony bass 
melodies, minimal techno/house 
and microsonic elements are 
skilfully crafted together to 
actualise this vision, taking 
the listener through varying 
terrain, from spacious organic 
landscapes to high paced urban 
transmissions. The tracks all 
seem to meld into each other, 
adding to the idea of the disc 
being a guided sonic tour that 
seamlessly traverses a wide 
palette of moods and spaces. 
Calm also features contribu-
tions from a host of artists 
including John Chantler, Ben 
Frost, Tarn Patton and several 
others. This is engaging lis-
tening and worth checking out. 
www.room40,org for more info. 
•mmmfiT'iiTALW':-: 
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reuieuj/audio: uarious - instrumentals 
instrumentals is the third in the series of 
Staedtizism compilations issued by Pole's label 
-scape. Rising to fame as the sound engineer of 
the seminal minimal techno label Chain Reaction, 
Stefan Betke later moved on to his own project 
Pole, whose sound was characterised by micro-
scopic fragments of rhythm put through huge 
delays and reverbs and turned into spacious 
landscapes of sound, grounded by warm analogue 
dub bass lines - think dub production distilled 
down to its most basic components. Pole subse-
quently set up the -scape label as an outlet for 
his own work and that of similar minded artists. 
The Staedtizism compilations have set a high 
standard so far in showcasing the label's sound. 
The first was centred on a dub theme, with 
various fusions minimal electronics with dub 
style rhythms and production. The second was 
themed around jazz, and now, the third in the 
series offers a broad selection of computerised 
interpretations of hip hop. This provides for a 
tasty fusion, with twelve artists creating a 
refreshing mix of sounds and plotting possible 
future directions for hip hop, fusing it with 
more abstract production styles - glitch, dub, 
minimal electronics and ambience. 
The range of moods evoked in the CD is really 
quite impressive; tracks from Andrew Pekler and 
John Tejeda offset solid hip hop rhythms with an 
equal amount of fragmented vocals and percus-
sion, Jan Jelanik and Deadbeat prefer a more 
spacious down tempo and at times even acoustic 
approach, pushing the breakbeat to a point of 
extreme delicacy, where as Kit Clayton and cap-
pablack go for a noisier, cut up digital hip hop 
sound, what holds this compilation together 
though is the level of intricacy evident in each 
track and the use of trademark ~scape sounds -
large analogue bass sounds contrasting tape 
hiss, rhythmic clicks and other high frequency 
turbulence. Hip hop has rarely enjoyed such a 
delicate level of production and the results are 
compel 1i ng. 
check www.scape-music.de for m()re info. 
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NEWS THIS MONTH 
WITH MR BEN ELTHAM 
Since Ariel Sharon first walked onto the Temple Mount in 
late 2000, this column has devoted considerable attention to 
the intifada in Israel and Palestine. 
It Is worth noting, however, that despite all the carnage, the 
conflict has so far claimed "only" 4,000 or so lives. Though 
terrible, these figures pale Into insignificance compared to 
the millions dead in many ofthe less publicized wars around 
the globe. This month, News This Month looks at two of 
these horrifying and intractable conflicts, starting in Africa's 
Congo. 
Forgotten Wars ( l l : the Democratic Republic of Congo 
This month finally saw a ray of light stab through the gloom 
of one of the conflicts in the Democratic Repulic of Congo 
(formally known as Zaire, in Central Africa), as first Rwanda 
and then Uganda and Zimbabwe said they would withdraw 
their forces from the country. With the powerful foreign 
backers leaving, many of their client rebels may be forced to 
negotiate, paving the way for possible peace. 
Peace has not been seen in Central Africa for many years. 
Beginning as a civil war between the corrupt Zairean 
government Mobutu Sesi Seko - one of the true kleptocrats 
of history - by a rebel army led by Laurent Kabila, the 
Congolese war quickly widened to draw in belligerents from 
nearly all of Central Africa. 
Because of the region-wide nature of the conflict, the war in 
the Congo has been called "Africa's First World War." At the 
darkest stage of the fighting there were no less than eight 
separate armies operating in the Congo - the national armies 
of Angola, Zimbabwe, Namibia, Uganda, Rwanda and 
Burundi, as well as the Congolese rebels and the army of the 
Congolese government itself. The country is also home to any 
number of displaced rebel militias hiding in the lawless 
jungles from civil wars in their home countries, like the so-
called Interahamwe - the Hutu militiamen who carried out 
the genocide in Rwanda in 1994. 
In early 2001 Laurent Kabila, murdered by his own 
bodyguards, was replaced by his son, the unimpressive Joseph 
Kabila, who has none-the-less done surprisingly well to stitch 
the latest peace-deal together. By first negotiating a peace 
process with Rwanda, he has been able to convince some of 
the countries fighting Rwandan-backed forces in the Congo 
to also withdraw. But in order to broker the deal with 
Rwanda, the Congo government has had to promise to 
remove what Rwanda claims is its main reason for continuing 
the conflict: the thousands of Rwandan Hutu rebels fighting 
the Rwandan government from bases in Eastern Congo. The 
time-table for the peace plan sets down three months for 
these rebels to be found and disarmed - a deadline few 
believe can be met 
However in this most terrible of modern African wars, any 
step towards peace is surely welcome, however uncertain. 
Since 1994, perhaps 3 million people are thought to have 
died. 
Forgotten wars (2l: Columbia 
Since 1964, the Revolutionary Armed Forces of Columbia 
(FARC) have been waging an unceasing military struggle to 
over-throw the Columbian regime. Beginning as Marxist 
revolutionaries, the FARC rebels are now closer to an 
alternative state, controlling nearly 40% of the landmass of 
the South American country. Despite recent military set-back 
and a three year peace process from 1998 - 2001, FARC 
remain committed to armed struggle in one the America's 
most intractable civil war. 
Matters were hoped to improve during the Presidency of 
former leader Andres Pastrana, who brought FARC to the 
negotiating table by offering them a Government-sanctioned 
safe-haven in the country's mountainous and densely 
forested interior. But while ready to talk, FARC were by no 
means prepared to give up and try political approaches to 
power. Instead, the 3-year peace process was marked by 
brutal guerrilla warfare between FARC and Columbian right-
wing paramilitaries, who have actively been involved in 
campaigns of terror and assassination against FARC leaders 
and supporters for decades. 
In 2001 President Pastrabna lost patience, called off talks, 
and invaded FARC-held areas. The result was a debacle for 
the poorly paid and poorly trained Columbian army which 
suffered several heavy defeats and has yet to make real 
headway into reconquering FARC territory. The continuing 
instability cost him his government, and when fresh elections 
were held this year, independent right-winger Alvaro Uribe 
won in a landslide on a platform of modernising the army 
and fighting both FARC and the right-wing paramilitaries. 
Uribe's policies have made him FARC's most wanted target, 
and he has already survived three attempts on his life. The 
most recent and brazen was a FARC mortar attack on the 
Presidential swearing-in ceremony that killed 20 and 
narrowly missed killing the President himself. The mortar 
attack bears all the trade-marks of the IRA, who are thought 
to be training FARC troops in the deadly methods of urban 
terrorism. With little success in the jungles so far, FARC 
appars to be changing tactics and launching an all-out 
campaign of urban bombings and terrorism. Fraught times lie 
ahead for ordinary Columbians, who so far have not had to 
contend with these sort of attacks. President Uribe may need 
all of the 1 million men he has vowed to recruit to the army. 
1) Getting caught red handed Is 
always a good thing although the 
liberal cardinal rule of 'deny 
deny deny' tends to come in and 
thats how 1 did it. Getting 
dragged kicking and screaming 
out of my safe little closet is 
the best thing thats ever 
happened to me. You've gotta 
love a mother's persistence... 
2) La~qoia sweetie 
3) By not ignoring homophobic 
acts, whether they be verbal or 
otherwise. Confronting 
somebody's very obvious 
instabilities and never letting 
down or giving in to predjudice 
shit. 
4) You semper, it's all about 
you! 
1) If you were 
going to come 
out, how would 
you do it? 
(if you have a 
coming out story 
it can go here...if 
not, regardless of 
how 
you identify, tell 
us how you'd 
announce it to the 
world!) 
2) If you were a 
brand-name, what 
would it be? 
3) What is one 
simple way people 
can fight for 
Queer Liberation 
without 
joining a club or 
going to a rally? 
4) You, me, us 
or them? 
1) I was at Brisbane airport and 
my mum asked me how 
homosexuals actually make 
love, and 1 told her even I've done 
it. She was a bit taken aback, but 1 
think she got the point. 
2) I would never be a brand 
name... they're really boring, and 
show how little people actually 
think for themselves. 
3) Challenging the dominant 
ideology, thinking about your own 
possible 
racism/sexism/homophobia and 
working to overcome it. Until then 
keep looking out for other queers 
in bars, clubs and at uni, when 
homophobic people can't control 
their primal urges... (how sad). 
4) WE 
^ i W f ' '^Sj-'Hi'. /«j;^;if/iv*i;r^^>'''^/'*i I'-'a'-t} 
Chris Vernon 
President 
1) Ummm... Other than family 
and close friends? My biggest 
coming out was probably when I 
ran for President and one of the 
right wing teams distributed a 
sheet drawing attention to my 
sexuality in a really puerile 
and childish way. 
2) Target. Wish I could say 
Atelier, but we all know I'd be 
kidding myself. 
3) Challenge one's own and 
others' homophobia at every 
opportunity. 
4) Us. 
1) If you were 
going to come 
out, how would 
you do it? 
(if you have a 
coming out story 
it can go here...if 
not, regardless of 
how 
you identify, tell 
us how you'd 
announce it to the 
world!) 
2) If you were a 
brand-name, what 
would it be? 
3) What is one 
simple way people 
can fight for 
Queer Liberation 
without 
joining a club or 
going to a rally? 
1) Jump out of a cake or 
parachute onto the lawn of 
parliament house with a 
sign strapped to my chest 
2) Home Brand, its all t can 
afford on this pissy Union 
Honourariam 
3) As a straight man I am not 
quite sure. I suppose 1 will just 
carry on lending support to my 
queer friends and treat them as 
If their lives mean something, 
not just dismissing them as the 
token queer. 
4) You and me, as in lets you 
and me get it on. Bring back the 
sixties, I say! 
4) You, me, us 
or them? 
1) Empathetically and 
hopefully showing appropriate 
respect to the process, I think 
it is probably something that 
would just happen. If the world 
was important enough it would 
surely know. 
2) Simon Ross.. 1 really don't 
think I would fit under any 
other brand name. Everyone 
has a personality and they 
really should run with it. 
3) Quite simply... it's ail 
about respect my friends... for 
yourself and others. 
4) Surely it has to be us, we do 
our best., that's gotta be worth 
something. 
1) 1 guess I don't have a family who 
would really care if I was queer or 
straight, and in the social 
environments I have experienced, I 
actually haven't really observed any 
overt threatening expressions of 
homophobia, but rather a lack of 
acknowledgement. So I feel fairly free 
to hang out with who I want and feel 
what I want, but I would be more 
assertive in everyday interactions in 
reminding people that not everyone is 
straight. That's how I'd 'come-out' -
and in that sense of the word, everyone 
should be doing it - and I have been 
learning to do that whenever I engage 
with people in a way that which 
assumes inclusiveness, and to do this, 
I think it's important to create a 
social reality where everyone is truly 
included. 
2) It should never have happened in 
the first place. There should be 
products which cater for people with 
different needs, but certain groups of 
people shouldn't have to be stuck with 
second-grade products. Brands are 
about class. 
3) Everyday interactions which 
assumes inclusiveness! See question 1. 
4) Us. (I don't really understand this 
question but I like that best) 
Selvin Kwong - Exec Report 
What have I been doing of late in a 
nutshell? Well, I've put quite a bit of 
energy on the DUFF (domestic 
undergraduate upfront fees) campaign -
everything from petitioning, leafleting, 
researching, sitting at stalls to lecture-
bashing for rallies and the referendum. I've 
also taken this opportunity to introduce 
myself and my role to SBS students. Last 
week was quite hectic with reunion week 
on, you may have seen me in the special 
women's collective, African dancing 
workshop, theatre preview, human rights 
forum, doing market day setup, selling 
tickets and setting up for Revitalize (I 
spent my afternoon tying balloons to all 
the chairs in the foyer, and when I got 
there they were all gone! It's all good). I 
went to the Education and NOWSA 
(network of women students in Australia) 
Conferences and they were fantastic 
events. I've been going to the faculty 
board meetings of course. These meetings 
are places where schools can get approval 
for changes, such as restructures, 
assessment methods, prerequisite 
requirements and names of courses. 
Announcements are made about the 
faculty as well as discussions on various 
issues. At the last board meeting there 
was actually a discussion on DUFF, Most 
staff expressed an opposition to upfront 
fees, some more passionately than others, 
there were perhaps a few who raised 
reasons for it. A vote was put, the result 
was that the SBS faculty board opposed 
the existing proposals of upfront fees 
going forward to Senate (this is the 
decision making body of UQ). I've also read 
the UQ student experience survey 
summary for 2001 (i'll get you a copy if 
you want it) and in general students have 
expressed complaints about email, 
computer and photocopying, that student 
facilities are overpriced, the need for more 
support for 1 st year and mature aged 
students. Otherwise, I've just been working 
with the people around here pull bits and 
pieces together. Please feel free to leave 
a message with me and I'll call you back. I 
really haven't received that 
many calls to be honest and it'd be a real 
waste if you feel inhibited about 
...with Ahura Mazda 
! SecfJ af)<i Car)<fv ! 
From kosher to halal, to just plain tasty, food plays a 
big role in many religions. Whether your particular 
religion permits or prohibits the consumption of beef, 
pork, or human flesh, most religions have pedantic 
rules associated with food. 
Most of these rules make no sense to the casual 
observer, but are a way of life to those who have 
decided to devote their lives to setting up a cushy 
afterlife for themselves. Whatever you may think of 
the logic of eating yourself to heaven (or hell), a great 
may people believe that the key to their eventual 
damnation is edible. 
Of course, where there's fear, there's a buck to be i_ .^ .u .• x - uw . . 4 . i 
. ^ ,^  .• J 4. u 4. masturbation than eating right as a way to eternal 
made. As a result, an entire industry has sprung up to , .^ ^ ^ . , • Z. \ . , u iJ .4.*. ki^ 
^ r ^. , r^L. U J J • / salvation. Certainly an interesting breakfast table 
cater for the needs of those who demand pig-free .• . • 
, u k ^ ^ u L J - 4.k conversation topic, 
bacon rashers, beef-free hamburgers, and various other ^ CyberSects on the web http: / /cybersects.n3.net/ 
taste-free food substitutes. Despite what common 
sense may tell you, there happens to be a large market 
for food that tastes terrible, and therefore won't 
become your one-way ticket to hell. Many groups, 
including religious ones, have exploited this rich vein 
of paranoia to live high on the hog, so to speak. 
One religious group to recognize early on that people 
were willing to actually part with good money in order 
to sacrifice taste for salvation were the Seventh-day 
Adventists, who were strict vegetarians. With more 
crazy religious fanatics than Al-Qaeda; America in the 
iSoo's was full of people doing everything conceivably 
possible to stay on god's happy side. From this period 
came two companies that exist to this very day: 
Sanitarium (http://www.sanitarium.com.au/) and 
Kelloggs (http://www.kelloggs.com.au/). 
While the breakfast cereals of today now contain more 
sugar than food, this was not always the case. 
According to Porn Flakes 
(http://www.ibiblio.org/stayfree/io/graham.htm), the 
reason why the Kellogg Brothers invented breakfast 
cereal in the first place has more to do with preventing 
For other religious folks who choose food on the basis 
that it will keep you in god's good books, as opposed to 
keeping you out of the sack, there is plenty of websites 
that offer advice on how to do just that. Eat-hala.com 
(http://www.eat-halal.com/) offers muslims [or those 
who want to eat like one] information on what to eat, 
what not to eat, where to get it from, and the best 
way to slaughter your own food. It even offers advise 
on how to keep kosher, just to be on the safe side. 
And finally, while there are many outlets for food 
certified to keep you out of the toasty-warm bowels of 
hell, have you ever stopped and wondered, "that's all 
well and good, but what about my pet?" Well, wonder 
no longer, because you can purchase online all you will 
need to keep your favorite canine or feline friend 
kosher at kosher.com 
(http://www.kosher.com/Products.cfmPProductGroupL 
ist=2io&Category_ID=i), Instead of hosing down 
horny people with bland flakes of corn, the Kellogg 
Brothers should probably have worked on taming the 
sexual appetites of dogs instead. After all, how many 
people do you get trying to hump your leg? 
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POWDERFtNGER. OASfS. 
GRINSPOON. SOMETHING FOR KATE. 
UNWRITTEN LAW. GEORGE. MOGWAI. 
...TRAIL OF DEAD. DIRTY THREE. BAD RELIGION. 
SUM 41. SPARTA. MACHINE GUN FELLATIO. 
MOTOR ACE. BODYJAR. 
PLUS LOTS MORE TO COME! 
D C SHOES SKATE DEMO, LIVID ANIMATION FESTIVAL, MARKET STALLS, EXTREME SPORT 
DEMO'S, INTERNATIONAL FOOD FAIR, LIVID ART 
BRISBANE, RNA SHOWGROUNDS 
DOORS OPEN 11.00 AM GREGORY TCE, BOWEN HILLS 
12.10.02 
TICKETS ON SALE... >ciiL 
UVID IS AN ALL AGES EVENT. PHOTO LD REOUIRED TO PURCHASE ALCOHOL STAGE DIVING AND MOSHING ARE PROHIBITED. TICKET OUTLETS ROCKINGHORSE RECORDS, 
SKINNVS, BUnER BEATS, WOODVS, SUNFLOWER OASIS, SUNFLOWER PACIFIC FAIR, ATLANTIS MUSIC (SOUTHPORT), THE PINES MUSIC STATION (ELANORAI, MOSH PIT 
IMAROOCHVOORE), SOUNDWAVES (BYRON BAY), CAIRNS COMPACT DISC DEN, CHOPPERS (LISMORE), AND ALL TICKETEK OUTLETS PH 131 931 (OLD) 
